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My Lon, 


. ITH 427 acslrance, lee Song the justice of my | 

0 calise, > 4 lay this tragedy at your Tore ip 8 feet, not as a 
| common persect tion, but as an ofering euitab! 'e 70 your 0e Fa 
1 tue, | an. worthy of the gieatness of Your name. There are 


Fon ul jcais that require. but half. the streng tl of a great 


Poet; but totes 77 G TEece or Od Rome come in play, 1 15 na- : 
_ wit, and 4 vizonr of foremost Shakspere, the judgment. e 
and force of Jonson, with all his borrowed mastery {rom tile 
- ancients, will Scarce. Suffice /or 80 ter ea grapple. The 5 
poet mug elevate his Jancy will the % flies imagination, . 
"Be U, Tun. back 90 many. hundred years, take. a jut je 
5 prospe#t of. the Spirit of those times without the least thou, . : 
o; ; for iſ his eye Should swerve $0 low, nis muse will 25 
grow. giddy with the vnstnes rol ihe digtance, fall at once, 
and ſor ever lese the majesiy of 1 the firs: design, Ne that ; 
quill preiend 0 be a critic of such. a work must. not have VK 
grain of Ceci lius, he must. be Lor gin us throughout, or no- . 
. thing, where even the nicest, best remarks mugs. p, but | 
or allay 10 the imperial fury 0% this Old Roman gold. 8 8 
There mnst be no dross through the who!e e NASS, the furs 155 
nace mus! be jretly heated, aud. the buliion $:amped with Ls 
an unerring hand, In Such a writing ies inet be greatness 
i of thought without bombast, reMOLeness without monstrolis- 0 
ness virtue armed. wth Severity, , not in tron. bedies; | Solid 
: 5 wil without modern af ſectation; 81m00thness. without gloss; - 
peaking out. without erneking the voir e, or Straining. the : 
: > Jungs. In Short, my lord, he that will write as he ought on 
52:00. noble an oceasion, mus! write like You,” But 1 fear there L 
73 are few that knoiv how to copy after $0. great an or 31 8 
Jour lordsh; ip, be cans? there is SCAFCe oe genius extant of 
. Jour o 0597 Size ; that can 67 follow You Deine qu! F 05 that has . 
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4 felicity * 1 maxtery 555 the ola; poatho or can a half, ack 7% 5 


_ choughtſulness of your sou!.. How {ar Short Tam cast of Suck _ Eo 
inimitable excellence, 1 must with shame, my lord, conſess | 


J am too Sersible, Nature,” | "lis believed af. 1 am not Hate 5 


5 tered, and do not Haller sel has not been. nig gardly to Bo 1 | 
25 . me in the portion of a genius, though 1 have been 90 far from 5 
II. o, it, that : an half afraid. l have lost of the prin- 2 


ciyle. tt behoves me then for the ſuture to look about me, to 


See whether 7 am a. lag in the race, to look up « to. your lord. — 
chip, and strain upon the wack of $0 fair a glory. 4. must 5 


acſinouledge, however F have behaved myself i in. drawing, 


| nothing eperprented itsol/ 40 my ſancy with that Solid ho. _ 
ure as Brutus did in Sac icing. his sons. Before I read 


Machiavel' s notes upon the place, 1 concluded it the greatest 


aclion that was ever geen throughout all ages on the greatest | 
5 occasion. : For my own endeavour, 1 thought LD never painted i 
TE 0 man 50 lo the life N 3ͥͤͥͤͥͤ 155 


In & Tarquinios 1 reges animamque superbam | 
-Vltori is Bruti, fascesque videre receptos? Þ | 
 Infelix utcunque. kerente ca factan mi nores ? * 


5 a that e poet e it mig 11 * 100 0 great ol 
been, people but his c on, porkipe 1 have - ſound it co; But 
- Jonson' s Catiline met ng better . as his 1 motto an Horace 1 
bells mus: „ e %%% | LY 


N 8 — - His non > pledecul guet, de. „„ 


1 Nr. baker 8 nen wich 3 as: Bet Bei into 1 1 
OE 4k heads ofa blockis/ age, 50 knouy were the oaks he had | 
5 5 10 deal. with, For my own opinion, in opite of all the ob. : : _ N 
. 8 stacles my modesty could raise, | could. not help it inserling a A 1 
- baun i in lie title Vage ge, | Cerloque, Kc. . „ 


: 5 = And racing g gain” 4 the list that by deer, 
Bold as the billows dri iving with the wind, 


He! loos'd ther muse that it wing h his free. born wind. 
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| On this I 3 and ele not to be tired with 11. 
bo. little exceptions of a sparkish generation, that have an anti- . 
0 ö path to thought: hut, alas, how frail are our best resolves 
in our own. concerns? 1 iored no passion outward ; ekt 
wh. whether through an OVer-conceit of the work, or because, per. . N 
5 haps, there was, indeed, some merit, the fire burnt inivard, 'D ; „ 
and I was troubled for my dumb play, like 2 father for his ins 
p dead child. 1 1 FD enough that I have eas 'd my heart by this. e 
1 dedication to your 3 5 comfort myself too, what- %%% 
ever our. partial youth. allege, your Lordship. will find V 
something in it worth your objemwvation 7 which, with wy: ----. -. 
. futnre ail gence, resolution to study, devotion to virtue, and WA 
Jour Lordship' s Service, may render nie not | eltoget her un- FS. - 0g 


wv. the e of Your: 1 


ay Lord, 
Four Fires s most : humble 
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1 Neale Ler, : a very eminent dramatic poet of th ie het 


” century, was the son of Pr. Lee, minister of Hatfield, wh 


. gave him a liber al education. He received bis first a e * 5 
N learning at W estminster- school, from whence he went to 

55 Trinity. College, Cambridge, whe re he was admitted a Scholar 5 : 
on the foundation in 1668. He commenced. B. A. the same 
. year, but, not Succeeding to a fellowship, he tr ied to. push 15 
e fortune at court. He was not long, however, in this 
„ pursuit; for, meeting with no substantia 1 favours, he deter- 
mined to try his talents: on the stage; and according ly, in tune 
5 year 1672, made his appearance at the Duke e Theatre | R 
e character of Duncan in Macbeth, Cid er says, that our 
8 author was 80 pathetic : a reader of bis own scenes, that I hare 
EEE. informed by an actor Who was present, that while Lee 
15 . was reading to M ajor Mohun at a rehear SAL Mobun, in the... 
warmth of his admiration, threw down bis part, and said, 
* Unless I were able to play it as well as you read it, to w bat 


purpose should I undertake it! And yet, (continues the 


5 laureat) this very author, hose elocution raised such adn 1 | 
lation in 80 capital an actor, when he attempted to be an actor — 
5 himself, soon quitted the stage in an honest despair of ever 
making any profitable figure there. In 1675 his first play ap- 
pere; and he wrote nine plays, besides two in which he _ 
joined with Dryden, between that period and the year 16845 
bon then ith of November, In which he was taken into Bed- 
lam, where he continued four years. All his tragedies contain ” 


a very Sreat portion of true poctic enthusiasm. i None even 


. felt the passion of love more truly; ; nor could any one de 
Es scribe it with more. tenderness. Addison commend 8 his ge. | 
—- nius highly; obser ving that none of our English poets had 4 
RD happier turn for tragedy, although bis natural fire and un- 
„ br idled 5 —. 5. hurr ricd him n beyond a all | bounds of probs 5 


„„ ö Ss 


pos ; LIFE OF NATH AN IEL LEE „„ 7 SD, Cn 


"IN 


2 bility; and's sometimes were e quite out 6 nature. The truth e 
is, the poet's imagination ran away with his reason. While 
in Bedlam, he made that famous witty reply to 4 coxcomb . 
8 scribbler, WhO had the cruelty to jeer him with his misfor- ED 
tune, by observing that it was an easy thing to write like a 
= madman : No, said Lee, it 1s not an easy Twi Ba 70 Write like a Ny 


: madman; but it is very eaxy ; to ewvrite like a fool! * 


Lee had the good fortune to recover the use of bis reason, 80 7 
N far as to be discharged from his melanclioly confinement; but 
he did not long survive his enlar gement, dying in the year 


9 | 


1691, or 1692, Oldys, in his MS. notes, says that our author, 
returning one night from the Bear and Harrow in Butcher 
Row, through Clare- market, to his lodging, in Dukes street, 5 
coverl aden with. wine, fell down on the ground as some sar, 5 | 
accol ding to others on a bulk, and was killed or sti fled in the _ 
now. He was bur ied in the e church of St. Clement 5 | 


|: Danes, aged about thirty- five ies 
His dramatic Me oa: 
5 1. Nero, Emperor. of Rome. 8 48 1 5. | 


pt  Sophonisba, or H. mibaÞ 7 Overthroto. : PT. 4to. 1 1 1676. = 


oe wg; 
3. Gloriana ; or, The Court of Augustus. T. 4to. 1676. 1 


e Rival RQueens z or, Alexander the Great, 1. 7 d 1677; ke 


- 5 Mithridates, King of Pontus. T. 4to. 1678. 5 
= ö 6. Theodosius; or, The Force of Lowe. T. 40. 1680. 5 
| 7. Cæ sar Borgia. T. 4to. 1680, 5 | 


OY Lucius Junius Brutus. bo 15 ato. 1681. This is a very 5 5 
fine play, being full of gr eat manly spirit, force, and * | 


with less of the bombast than frequently runs through th 


author . works. The plot of it is partly from the real His. ” ; = 
| tories of Horus, Livy, Dionys. Halic. Kc. and pat ty from 6 
he fictions in the Romance of Clelia. The scene bet we e 
Vindicius and the elder Erutus seems to bear a 3 res em 
blance to that betucen Hamlet and Po lonius,. The SC ae lies | 


in n Rome. %% On 35 
. Conttautine the 1 T. 4to. 1684 455 
The Princess of Cleve, T. 4to. 1689. . 
11. The Massacre of Paris. T. 4to. 1155 PR 
kale, t he above tragedies, Leo was concer raed y ith Dry: den 


— 


N o 2 
-_ . —_ — 


ac. 
= 


1 i 

0 1.4 

1 

x i ; 
4} [ 


A hte ot ee -ꝛnf PIE q — rs Coen 
4 e- 2 5 mon 5 Y 
— — 
* 


— — — 
4 —— 
S ws 


— — 
2 * 
— — —gʃͤ 


> > —— 2 . 
S 
* 
— 
— 


Is — is : k * 
— . ooo ot ——ͤ—k—xůůů 
Ss — — 2 2 n 2 


— 4, < 


ag” - 
„Nr 


— — 
— 


— 
FF 


— 


———— — 
— 
— — — 


— 


— 
N Papas 


" 

- 4 « 28 — 

———— me —U—— A 

22 = „ 2 2 DO. 
nm ao 


— 3 
* 2 5 1 
= ” 


— 
. — : 
FS wa 


— 


— — — —— 6 * 
— . — 2s.” 
£ was... — 


— i es 


LIFE or NATHANIRI LEE, 5 


—_— — * 5 "Y 8 * y * 
? N b YR " 8 * . A . — wr geen 33 y 
Fray — . e 5 7 = 
6 - . wes. — 28. 


in writing the Duke of FIN 1685 3, i ths 1 os 
8 e entitled Oedipus, 1679. His Theodocins and Alexander 
the Great are stock- plays, and to this day are often ated With 
great applause. Mr. Barry was particularly fortunate | in the 
L charafter of the Macedonian Hero. N | 


"PROLOGUE _ 28 


WRITTEN. BY MR, DUKE, | 


— — — > > —_— — 


” ; Lone 3 Jas the 17 of prets 0 on Fo: 27 Stage. 5 
| | Groan'd under persecuting cr it ics r age, 5 
| Bui avith the Sound. of railing ard of rh ne, . 


| 85 Like bees, united by the tinkling chime, 5 N = 


. little ing insects warm the more, 


1 Aud Lu is greater than it vas befor „ 8 
But Ob! ve leading voters of the pit, 


| That infe others 40 bh Hour too much cuir, 


8 That avell- affe. Fed members as Seduce, | 


9 5 And with your malice boi son half the hence, e 


5 Know, your. ill-manag? 4 arbitr ary $way. 
1 ball be no more endur' d, but ends this 45. 
Rulers of abler conduct We. avill chase, 


And more indulgent. toa trembling muse 5 
Women for ends of Government gore . 5 


FEE Women shall rule the boxes and the Pi, 
N de laws 70 love, and influence to wit. . 
5 ind me one man of sense in all your. roll, 


3 7 hom Some one WOMAN has not made. a 


Een business, x that intolerable load, 


Under which man does groan, and yet ; is proud; 


Mach better they can manage, avou'd they pheate 5 45 
= 1 7s not their avant of bet, but love of case. . 15 
. For, spite of art, more wit in them appears, „ 


= Tho) abe boast « ours, ond they dixsemble theirs : £ - 15 


Mit once was ours, and shot up fn a while, 


, Sar »ballow j in a hot and barr en voll 5 
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1 | But when transplanted i 70 a ele ground, 
Has in their Eden its perfection found, 


TTL E ” Aud 'tis but ust they. Shou” d our wit. ſwans,” Ct : ; 
While we get up their painting, patching, trade. 5 ; 


: As for our courage, to our shame tis knen. 8 
. they can raise is, they can pull it down © 

— their 004 weapons they our bullies « awe, 

1 aith, let them make an antisalic law, 

- Prescribe to all mankind, as avell as plays 5 


— 


. And a wear " the breeches, as xs they bear ble bays. . = 
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Dy ra amatie erscnae. 5 


5 Loe cles ; Tos Barre 5 5 
ixus; 1 1 8 „„ 
% PIBERTUS,". *..; 1 

5 CoLarines, = 1 k he 
VAIERIUs FEE e 


Aen. . 


- RES: ; N T. Betterton, 5 : 
1 Sa yo . „ Mr. Smit. 
= — © Mr Williams. 
8 7 . Wiltshire. e 
4 5 2 5 5 5 NM f. Gille w. : 
85 mona rice, JJV 5 5 15 F. Norris. . 
ee J 8 
VI XI les, | 
Junius, 


„5 ECILLAN- Pures, Mr. Percival, Mr. Freeman, | 


- Vixpicuvs, . 2 N „ = . * 7s Mr. Nokes. 


i oh Fas 1CI0S, 5 N oe 3 1 + 
Ciuriixss, xc. 5 „„ 


| Srurvoxia, 85 e . * 1 5 © Lady Slingsby.- 
 -LUCRETIA, 52 1 5 1 ns . 
8 Tabea, . 6 5 22 


Scene, Bone. 5 12 5 9 5 


„ e Nr. Jeron. 


2 omen. h 


Mrs. Barrey. . 


Betterton. c 


Lucius JUNIUS { BRUTUS. 
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kur Tirvs ard [TERAMINTA. e 
: 0 Texan NT 1 en this face of tears; 
Since first I saw thee, till this happy Dy; : 


N Thus hast thou pass'd thy melancholy 8 
Ev' n in the court retir'd ; ; stretch'd on a bed, 


I some dark room, with all the curtains drawn; ; : OR 


£ Or in some garden, 0? er a flow? ry bank, | 
Melting thy sorrows in the murmuring stream; $-. Ce, 
Or in some pathless wilderness a musing, 5 
plucking che mossy bark of some old tree, 
Or poring, like a Sybil, on the leaves. . „ 
| What, now the priest should j Join us! Oh, ye Gods! 

W hat can you proffer me in vast exchange = 
For this ensuing night? Not all the days 5 
Of crow ning Kings, of conquering Generals, 1 8 
Not all the expectation of hereafter, . 
With what bright fame can give in Votber wet. 


ven - 
4 . a — as 
— 
2 — p - . — 
2 : — 
1 Soy 


Should purchase thee this night one minute from me. . 


. Ter. Oh, T itus! if since first [ saw the licht, 
5 Since 1 began to think on my misfortunes, 5 
5 And | rake a \ prozpe&t of my- certain ges, 5 Py 
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op 14 „„ rveius JuxIvs. BRUTUS. | - OE 
1 DO my ad zonl has entertained A hope OY | 
| f pleasure here, or harbour'd any. joy 
. But what the presence of 1 my Titus gave n me; T- 5 e 
„ e add, ye cruel Gods, to what 1 bear, e 
. = And break my heart before him. „„ 3 I 
Mp Break first tht eternal chain : for when thou'r rt gone | - [ 
; The world to me is chaos. Ves, Teraminta, | I. | 
| 88 close the everlasting Sisters wove „ 
1 Whene' er we part, the strings of both must crack: 
OY Once more I do intreat thee give the grave 
5 Ty Thy! sadness; let me press thes i in my arms, = 
50 My fairest bride, my only lightness here, 5 
e Tune of my heart, and charmer of my eyes! 4: 
Navy, thou shalt learn the ecstacy from me, 
PI make thee smile with extravagant passion, 
e Drive thy pale fears away, and ere the morn, 5 : 
7 55 I swear, O Teraminta! O my love! | 0 . 
55 e Cold as thou art, P11: warm thee into blasbe 
. er. O, Titus! may J. ought | Ito believe 3 
5 Remember, Sir, ] I: am the blood of TOs. 3 
= £4: The: basest too. . . 
mi Thou art the blood of Heav' 8 
ꝑ§ The kindest influence of the teeming stars; 5 
=_—_ No seed of Tarquin; no, tis forg'd aba FI 1 
= =” God thy father was, a Goddess was his wife; | 
The wood- nymphs found thee on a bed of roses, 
Lapt in the sweets and beauties of the spring; ; 
- - 5 Diana foster'd thee with nectar dews ; 4 FO ” 
8 F hus tender, blooming, chaste, she gave thee. me 
35 : To build a temple sacred to her „% 
. 5 : Which I will do, and wed thee there again. EO IF 
5 55 Ter. Swear then, my Titus, swear you'll: ne'er upbraid me, 14 
5 6 Swear f that your love shall last like 1 mine for erer; Es 


at. 85 Lucius is BRUTUS, „ 


c No t turn of state or ; empire, no | misfortune, 

| Shall e'er estrange you from me: Swear, 1 say; ; 

That, if you should prove false, I may at least 

Have something still to answer to my fate: . : 

Swear, swear, my Lord, that you will never hate me, 5 
But to your death Still cherish i in your bosom e : 
The poor, the fond, the wretched Tae. e 

bs Titus. T ill death! nay, after death, it pouible. : 

Dissolve me still with questions of this nature, | 

While I return my answer all in oaths : EE 

More than thou can'st demand I swear to do. e 

„This night, t! 11s night sball tell thee how 1 love thee: 
« When words are at a loss, and the mute ov] | 

- by Pours out herself! in 5 sighs and « gasping joys, | 


« Life- grasps, the pangs of bliss, and murmuring eka : 8 


5 0 Thou shalt confess all language then i is vile, 55 
05 And yet believe me most without ny vow ing. = = 


Enter bavrus, avith a Flamen, ; 


; But see, my Kader with a F lamen here! 
The Court comes on; let” 5 slip the busy crowd, 


And steal into the eternal knot of loves. 1 Excunt. = ; 


Brutus. Did Sextus, say'st thou, lie at Collie, . 
0 at Collatin- s house, last niger | - a 
Fla. My Lord, he did: „„ 
W here he, with Collatine, and! ma . 8 
Had been some nights before. „ ͤĩð ĩÜ”⁊mͥä 
Dy Brutus. Ha! af before, 18 
Why did he come again! 75 
Fla. Because, as rumour ee, - e 
He fell most paxsionately i in love with her. . 
Brutus. What chen? . „„ og 
Ne, Why, i is 't not range? 
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g Cond, Lvcivs zvius bnurus. 8 e et -0 


Ernie, 15 the not handsome ? 2 
Fla O very handsome. „ 0: 
Brutus. Then 'tis not strange at all. 


1 What, for a King? s son to love another 1 man's s wife! V 
N Why, Sir, I've known the King has done the dame. - . 5 
1 Paith, 1 myself, who am not us'd to caper, „ 
. Have sometimes had the unlawful itch upon me: 
e Nay, pr 'ythee, Priest, come thou and help the number. = — 
„ my old boy; the company is not scandalous ; . , 
Let's go to hell together; confess the truth, ws 

. Did'st thou ne? er steal from the Gods an hour, or so, 
+: Fo. mumble a new prayer „„ 5 
; Eo With a young fleshy whore 3 in a a bawdy corner! ha! * 1 ö 
N F la. "My Lord, Jour; Servant. bs this the fool? The f 


madman? 5 


. - 105 5 be what de will, he: apaks 6 the a; ” 
LE , If other fools be thus, they”. re dangerous elo. = [Brit 1 
: Brutus. (cls. 1. Occasion seems in view; ; comerhing. ö 


there is 


e Is Tarquin 8 last abode at Collatine's $7 1 
| 8 85 Late entertain'd, and early gone this morning! 
„ The matron ruffled, wet, and dropping tears, 5 | 
5 As if She had lost her wealth i in some black storm! + 
5 8 1 As i in the body, on some great surprize, „„ 
- 1 5 - The heart still calls from the discolour'd face, - 7 
N F rom every part, the life and spirits down: 8 | 
RO 5 80 Lucrece comes to Rome, and summons all her blood. 
T- : Luerece i is fair; 3 but chaste, as the fann'd snow . 
e Twice bolted « 0 'er by the black northern blasts: 
1 - 80 lies this starry cold and frozen beauty, „ 1 85 
. Still watch“ d and guarded by her waking virtue, 5 
19555 A pattern, though, I fear, inimitable, | PF 
Oe For all 88 wives. = 0 Brutus! Brutus! e 


4 L. . Lvcivs Jus us BRUTUS, E 


When will the tedious Gods permit my 5 voul | 

To walk abroad in her own majesty, _ 6 

And throw this vizor of thy madness from the 

0h, what but infinite spiri it, propt by Fate, : 2 55 

For empire? S: weight to turn on, could end ares - 

As thou hast Ane the labours of an age, 

All follies, scoffs, reproaches, Pities, corns, 
ndignities almost to blows sustain d, e 

For twenty pressing vears, and by a Roman ? 5 

To act deformity i in thousand shapes, 4 

To please the greater monster of the two, 

That cries, 0 Bring forth the beat, and let hi, n tumble e; 
With all. variety of aping „% fu 5 Rs 
To bray, , and bear more than the ass's burden; 2 | 
Sometimes to whoot and screan am, Ae mid ight owls, 
Then screw my limbs like a distorted OT, 
The world's grimace, ith" eternal Gong oc 

Of town and court, t! he block, the jest of **. ome 

Let all the while not to my des \rest friend, 

To my own childre Ns. nor my boom W 1e. | 

Disclose the w. eighty secret of my soul. 

0 Rome, 0 mother, 1 be thou tht impa; i tal judge 

If this be virtue, which yet wants a name, ; 

Which never any age could parallel, 

And 5 7 of the foremost of AD. sons! 


"Fuji 27 Honarivs 5 Merivs. 8 


Aer. Horatius, heard's t thou where Sextus was list « night? 5 
ler. Ves, at Collatia; tis the bu of Rome; = 
£57'Þ more than guess'd that there has been foul play: 5 
Else, why should Lucrece come in this sad manner 
o old Lucretius' house, and summon chither : 

ler father, | husband, each distinct relation? b 


—— — — — 
22 — 
—_ 


ai. "_ _ — WOES 
r 2 : 5 , 
— + — ** 


— 
* 
* n 


TIS 1 * 
—U —— — 3 PP 

4a. ax + 9 1 
wh — — —— 


WOO — — — . —2— —— 


— — 


22 — 
— 


— — 2 —— — — 
ay i = 


— —̃ we 
— - 
— —— 
—— — 


Lvcnvs: Oe annuus. 4 J. 
Enter Far enrcrrs, avith Couriers. el jo 
5 " Mr. Seat ter 1 through the city, raise the people, „ Wil 
And find V alerius out: W ay, Horatius! [Exeunt overall, | ti 
8 Fab. Pr' ythee, let's talk no more on't. Look, here's 3 = 
Lord Brutus: Come, come, we 11 divert. ourselves; 3 for dt | nc 
but; just, chat we w ho sit at the helm should now 404 ha * 
unrufff e our. state affairs with the impertinence of a bool. = 
5 Pr ythee, Brutus, wh iat's o clock? C 
3 | Brut. Clutho, Lacheris, Atrepos ; ; the Fates are three: | let ca 
e them but strike, and I'll lead you a dance, my masters. = 
| : Fab. But ha ark yOu, Brutus, dost thou hear the news s of | to 
EE * Bru ut. © yes; and I hes « = the 1 wager. that Was lad | pa 
ks "Among you, among you whoring Lords at the siege of ar- 
9 "Ons 3 ha, boys * about your handsome w Ives. 8 9 
| Fab. Well: ; and how, and how 2? 1 1 be 
5 Brat. How you bounc'd from the board, 88 hors, and ; m 
5 . like madmen, to find the gentle Lucrece at Collatia; | 
. But how 8 her? Why, w orking with her maids at mid. ge 
e night. Vas not this monstrous, and quite out of the f ka- ou 
shion? ? Pe stuff, indeed, to sit weaving, and pinki ing, 55 ha 
| pricking of arras? 0 Now, | by this light, my Kauer yo 0 : 
: us wife ma ade better u use of her pincushion. „„ me 
CL Fab. My wife, my Lord? BV Mars, my 16 WEE If 
EO e 4e WI by.s should she not, when all the roya al nurses 1 | BY 
5 0 60 He same! 22 What? What, my Lord, did! you not find”cm: at 
: : „when you cam E from Collatia to Rome? Lartius, your 4 - 
5 Si; 7 and your” S, Flaminius ; 3 with. Tullia' 5 boys, turning 1 
5 the crystals up. dashing the \ W indow Ss, and the fares defying? KB 
Now, by the Gods, 1 think. *twas civ 11 in vou, 5 | oY 
done, Sirs, not to interrupt 'em. But for your wiſe, F Ol 
e 1 wm be sworn tor] her, he 0 ald, not ke oP: em Coin: | 15 


ippling spirits, would be the death of her! 


9972 


plor upon the court. . „ 
Fab. Out w ith it; we swear scereey. 


f Joo the wars:  pandars, sycophants, | upstart rogues, fine - 
4 knaves, and Surly rasca s ; flatterers, e easy, supple, Singing 5 


d passing, smiling villains; all, all to the wars. 
5 Fab. By Mars, 1 do not like this plot. | 


| Brut, W hy 731 18 it not a plot? A . up bon 1 yourselves, your . 
eessons, fa milies, and your relations even to your wiyes, | 
ad } mothers, sisters, all your kindr red: Tor whores, too are in- 


ary cluded, setters too, and whore e-procurers ; bag and bag⸗ 


d. gage; all, all to the wars. All hence, all rubbish, lumber, 3 
fa- out; and not a vawd be left behind, 0 put you | in hopes of 5 


nd g aching w hores hercafter. 


2 nindmost. Your servant, 0 | WEE Jo Brutus, noble, „„ 


our | Luer Tires. | „„ 

ung v. 1 Tis done, tis dene, au pie cious ; Heay” n has join d 
ng? =_ - » 0; „ 5 Bj ne | 
eil Aud 1 this night ; Shall hold her in 7 arms. 5 


Oh, Sir! 


Brut, Oh, Sir! that exclamatic on w as too high: 


at. 1 ruclvs 1JoxIvs burns. . 19 . 
Fab. No marry, would she not; she hates Aebanchees; . 


How have 1 heard, her rail at Torentia; and tell her next Tn 
| her heart upon the qualms, that drinking wine 50 late, and - 


Brut. Hark you, gentlemen, if you. w ould bor be pare. 


now, I could unfold uch a busi iness 3 my life on't, a a very 


Brut. Why thus, then. "'To- morrow Tullia goes to "the: 1 
camp; 4 and 1 being master of the houschold, have command e 


— — pig utes lp oe P08 5 DA ene - 5-4 
- — — 


to sweep the court of all. its furniture, and send it packing = : 


ur Wt Fab. 1 Ta ark,” Lartius, he'll run Kom 8 ali to direct 2 
ok madness, a and be eat our. brains. out. The 15 devil rake: the. 
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hs Such raptures in become the troubled times; „ 
No more of” em. And by che w ifs wp rio, 1 
ND Renounce your Teraminta. ” 

1 Titus. Ha, my Lord! 3 


Brut. How no, my bog? * 


7 _— — 2 2 — o 
2 * * 
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ruveius gun *rus vnuruss. 44] 


411 . Yo ir couns:1 co mes too > late, Sir » 


: Brut. Your reply, Sir, 1 


; Comes“ too ill- manner'd, pert, a and eh. „ sir. 
„„ Sir, 7 am marry'd. 0 
15 Brut. What, without my k 8 35 „ 
Linus: My Lord, 4 ask your pardon; Lat that Uymen— 
| Brut 1 Thou 155 st; that honourable God would scorn. it. 
5 Som ae baw dy Flamen shuffle d you together; Es 
1 Priapus lock d you, V. hile the! dechanals 
5 Sung your detested Ep ichalamium. e 


. 


_ e W hich. of thy blood were: the curs'd witne ses! > 
Who u -ould be there at such polluted rites N 
_ But goats, ab some chatt' ring old Silenus , 5: 
BEE Or Satyrs, 8 grinning ; at! our elimy Joys? 22 


© Titus. Oh, all the Gods 5 My: Lord, your son is marry q 


. To Tarc quin' S 


Brut. fwd... LE 
— Pins No, his Caoghter, | 2 5 
rut. No matter: 5 


. To any of f his blood: if it t be 7 OY F 
5 There is such natural contagion in it, . 
Bauch a congenial devil! in his spirit, 


. 


N Name, lineage, stoc xk, „th at but. to o n 4 a pare 
1 Of his rela tion, 15 to proſess thy self | 
Es 8 Sworn slare of hell, and bondman t to the faries! ! 
EET Thou art not marry? 7 | | 


Titus. O, 18 this Do eible? 


Tn, change that 1 behold 2 No ad pant of bin 


— — — TOO SOT IOTIIONE A —— er 


— ——— — ener 


at. SO LUCIUS 1uxavs BRUTUS, | 


The same; 7 nor - ev es, nor mien, nor voice, nor gesture! 1 


Brut. Oh, that t the Gods W ould g give my arm the vigour | 
To shake this soft, effeminate, lazy soul 


Forth from thy bosom. No, degenerate boyt- 5 e 5 ji 
Brutus is not the same; the Gods have W rake d him 8 3 e — 5 th 
From dead Stupidity, to be a scourge, e 1 80 EE 

A living torment to thy disobedience. 5 hs . oa EY 
= Look on my face, view my eyes. 1 5 85 and tel: me CCC a 

If cught thou! SCC st but el. ry and revenge, 1 8 . 1 F nl 
oO A blood- shot anger, and Aa burst of fury, Wy 5 
— | When 1 put think of. Tarquin. Dan in the monster! VVT. 
fetch him, you judges of th' eternal deep, „ . . | 98 FE 
Arraign him, chain him, plunge him! in 1 double fires! oo J 
If after this thou, ces Aa tenderness, 75) ms Tos 1 
d A woman' X tear come o- er. my revolution, = = = — L _ | = e —— 
Think, Titus, think, my son, 'cis Naturc's 
Not Roman Brutus, bu a father now. EL 
Titus, Oh, let me fall low as the earth permits x me )%%CVÜ 
And thank the Gods for this most happy eee e 
ae = That you are. now, although to my confusion, J 4 
— N That aw ful, godlike, and commanding Brutus, %% ͤĩ] ðkÝ/ F 


: Which x so oft! have Wish '4. you, : which. s sometimes 


— ut roo ti 


Tthoug! ht impe erfe aly you were, or mig hit be, | 
When 1. have e taken unawares your. soul J 
At a broad glance, and forc'd her to retire! Fr a 
Ah, my dear Lord, vou need not add 1 new threats „„ 

New marks of anger to compleat my. ruin, 

5 'Yo our Pitus has enough to break his heart, „„ 
When he remembers that you durst not trust Fim 5 
Ves, yes, my Lord, 1. have a thousand frailtie; 
The mould you cast me in, the breath, the blos! , : 

x | And spirit v. hich vou gave me, are unlike „ 

| 7 he 1 0 8 author; 3 1 you gave? 'em, ir; 7 
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22 LUCIUS JuxIus BRUT Us, d . AX 1. 
Abd cure, If you had pleas'd to hen nou irme, go, 
Nl immortalize my name to after a ages, 
"by imparting your high cares, 1 Should have found | 
At least so much haredie ary virtue e 
As not to have di; vulg' d them. ; 1 
Brut. Rise, my son; 5 = | N 
. satisfy'd thou art the first 1 that l know st me 7 2 
A thousand accidents and fated causes, 
Rush against every bulwark can raise, „ 
And half unhinge my soul. For now's the time, 


: 1 To shake the building of the ty rant down... | 


As from Night g W omb the glorious 5 Cay breaks forth, 

And seems to kird! e fro om the se tting stars: N 

80 from the blacl ness of young Tarquia” 5crim ne 

And furnace of his lust, the virtuo us 50 al 5 1 

3 Junius Brutus catches bright occasion. 

* see the pillars of his! cingdom totter. Ne 

IL The rape of Lucrece i is the midnight lanthorn | ö 5 

That 1: ights my genius down to the foundatic ion: 

Leave me to work, my Titus, 0 my von!“ | 

For from this spark a lightning shall arise, | 

That must, ere night, purge all the R oman air; 5 

And then the thunder of | his ruin follow: 8. FE. , 

No more; but haste thee to Lucretius: 1 } Tz . 

1 hear the multitude, and 2 must among them. | N 

be. i - — kg 
Tie. Bound, and obedient. ever. 25 e . 5 Eu. 


Bale Visi Dicrus, WW -ith þ Plebeians. 


1; Cir. e defend us! T think the fi mament is all | on. } 


a light fire. Now, n 1 neighbour, as vo were saying, as to. | 


| the cause of lightning and thunder, and for the nature 0 : 
N J „ 


—— g—— — — 


ie: a, Lvctws June BRUTUS, „ 85 1 

| Via. what!“ 1 taylor, | and talk of lightning and inder! ? . 
Why, thou walking shred, thou moving bottom, | thou up- 1 - SID 

right needle; thou shaving edging skirt, thou fip- flap of . 
man, thou vaulting flea, thou nit, thou nothing, dost thou 5 . 
talk of prodigies when Jam by? 0 tempora ! | 0 mores ! But = 

| neighbours, as | was. saying, * hat think you of V alerius ? ? BY 


All. Valerius, Valerius! q 


Vin. T know you are piping hot for Kia you aa ape 55 
= for rebellion: Bat what” s the. near ? For look you, Sirs, ME 
4 the people 1 in the body politic are but the guts of govern- | 
ment; therefore we may rumble and grumble, and croak _ 4 
our hearts out, If 1 we have never A head why, how Shall we 
5 be nourish” d* 1 Therefore 1: Say let a us get us a head. a head 5 
my masters. 1 | | 3 1 
Brut. Protect me, ; Jove, : and T grand me e from che ze phantom! 175 + 
"Can this 50 horrid apparition Der oo Ps che 
Ori 15 it but the making of my faney? „ 
Vin. Ha, Brutus ! ! What, where 18 this apparition ? „ 


1. Cit. This i is the Tribune of the Celeres; „ 


A notable head- piece, -and t ne King's | JE ester. 


Br. ut. By Jove, a prodigy! | | | 
Vin. Nay, like enough; che Gods : are very angry; 


- Lhe they are, they told me so themselves 
: For look you, neighbours, 4 for my own p. art | . 8 
Have seen to- vor. fourscore as 4 nine cen 175 lisies and 


half,” e 
"Brut: But this i is a whole one. '0; most t horrible! 


Look, Vindicius, vonder, o'er that part 2 
, o the Capitol ; just, just there, man, : youder, look. 


Va Ha, my Lord? = 
Brut. 5 always took thee for a: quick: zichtet W 


5 What, art thou blind? Why, vonder, all o' fre; . TD 
5 Ir vomits lightning; | a monstrous dragon. 55 


4 
| 
1 
' 


OE 9 5 = 585 Ne Lycivs. 108 nus BROTUS, | NT 4a 7 


vin. 8 see it: 0 Jupiter 5 Juno! By the Gods [ 5ee it. 


= | 8 neighbours, look, look, Took, on his filthy nostrils! 9 8 
5 . has eyes like flaming saucers; and a belly 5 
pn Like * burning caldron, with such a swinging tail; 


hes And O, A kl ning, A thing that's all Green 5 
Brut. Ha! now it fronts us with a head that” 8  mark'd' | 


With Tarquin's I name : | and see, tis thunder- struck! 


0 Look vonder, now it whizzes through the air! 


* he Gods have struck; it do wn; tis gone : tis vanis hd, | 


BF neighbours, W hat, What chou! d this portent mean? 
Vi in. Mean! Why, 2018: plain; ; did we not see the mark 5 


TN pon the beast! ? Tarquin- s the. dragon, neighbours, | | 
8 Tarquin' $ the dragon, and the Gods Shall SW inge e him. = 


ll. A dragon, a Tarquin. „„ 
15 ; Cie. Mercy : for my part 1. saw nothing. 


e Why. ir grotien on prodigy 
| Down: with him, knock hi Aon: what, not sce the 


dragon? > 


1 = Cit, Niere) 1 7 1 did, 1 d a huge monstrous dragon. i4 
Brit. So; T not 4 werd of ' this, my mastets, not for you - 


lives: 5 


1 Meet! me anon at the Fo; "but. not a word. 
hes Vindicius, tell 'em the Tribune of the Celeres 


YEE intends this night ro give | them an oration. . 


L Vindicius ond Kalli. 5 


+ Enter. a Vaurnuus, . 115 7155 ol 
| Henwminavs, Horarivs, Tires, Tiekaivs, at 


Corrarixus. 


Brut. Ha! in che open air? 80 near, you 1 Gods? 


. ”- 80 ripe your judgments? Nay, then let ? em dia „ 
3 - And burst the hearts of those that have deserv'd mem. „ 


. | Lucrece, O Collatine! Art thou come? 
_ 85 Alas, 1 husband! 0 BE love! ! Lord! 


ih. . rucivs JUNIUS BRUTUS. 


Coll. 0 Lucrece! See, I have obey'd thy « summons: 15 


1 have thee 1 in Wy arms; 4 but speak, Wy fai— . 
Sax, is all well? | „ 185 


Lucrece. Away, „ 4 do not touch me! is 


Stand near, but touch me not. My father too ! 


Lucretius, art thou here? 
Luc. Thou seest I ain | 


Haste, and relate thy lamentable story. F 
| Lucrece. If there be Gods, O, will hey a not revenge 1 me! e! 5 

Draw near, my Lord; for sure you have a sh are . 
In these strange woes. Ah, Sir, what have you. done i a 8 
Why did you bring that monster of mankind, 


The other night, to curse Collatia” 5 walls? 
| Why did y ou. blast me with that horrid visage, 


; Ind blot my honour with the blood of Carquin? 


Call,” 0 all the Gods! 


: | Lucreces Alas, they are far off; „„ 
Or Sure they would have help! d 88 w rietched Lucrece! 


He: ar then, and tell it to the wond'ring world. 
fas night the lustful, bloody Sextus came 
Late, and benighted, to Collatia, Tr. ” 
Inte ending g. as he. said, for Rome next morning; 


But in the Ge ad of night, just w hen soft sleep 


Had cal'd my ey es, and quite hee alm'd my aul, 
Mie 'thoug ht a horrid voice thus thunder” di in my ear: 2 


1 Lucre eee, thou' rt 1 arise, and meet my arms? 
5 hen straight [ wak'd, d, and found young Tarquin is me, 5 


«Hi 15 robe unbatton'd, IH: red and $p: arkling eyes, 
7 he. Aughing blood that m nounted in his face,” 2 EE, 
The trembling enger rness th at quite de vour'd | him, : . 
wich only one grim 5 Slave that. hel d * taper A 5 : 

At that dread stillne 788 of the mard'ring night, 

batciently declar d his horrid Pur pose. 5 


855 5 e 


J I 


— — — 


. —.— e Lvcivs Jonnvs BrOTUS, e 
Cali 0, Tuerece, 0 . oor ol 
1 5 | Lucrece, | How 1 18 it Possible to b peak te passion, e 8 | 
1 5 The fright, the throes, and labour of my s soul ? ? . | 
Ah, Collatine! half dead I turn'd away | 5885 e 
: : Fs. hide my shame, my anger, and my bluches, a 
285 : | _ While he at first with a düssembled mildne ess 
: Attempted \ on my honour ; LS 
But hastily repuls'd, and Wiek disdain, 8 
6 He drew his sword, and locking his left hand | 
„ Fast | in my hair, he held it to my bre SA „ 
85 Protesting by the Gods, the Fiends a nd: ruries, 
5 If 1 refus'd him he w. ould give me death; _ 
"And « SW ear. he four d me with that wa Hs Hoe 'E; 


: N hom he would leave there murder” d by my sides. 1 
; Brut. VI illain! damn' d villain! = 2 ans 
CLucrece. Ah Colla tine! Oh father! Junius Brutus“ 
All that are Kk! in to chis dishonour'd bl ood, „„ 
. How will vou view me now ? Ah, how for give ewe? | 
Vet think not, Collatine, w ith my las £ | tears, _ 
1 W. ith thece last sighs, these Aying grows, 1 beg yon, 
I d conjure. my love, my lord, my Rus band! 
; - Oh think me not consentin ng once in though at, . 
8 ne he in act posscsg'd his furicus plea: . 
F 07 „ ah the name! the name of x an adultres! CIS 
EO.” zut here! faint! Oh help me: . 5 „ 
e in agine me, my. 7 lord, but w lat 1 55 
5 74 And * hat 1 5h 10! thy: shall be e——cold nad dead. 55 
5 6 70 . Oh ve e avenging Gods! ! 1 uc rece 1 


1 swear I. 0 0 not. t think thy o consenting 
And ther, for 8 for give tice, . | 


. 
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e Lucie ec. A b, my lord!“ 5 
. Wers Tas l > HOW shon! 1 f: ans? 10 3 thi 1 


„ All that Task zen ; NOW 15 to rer ver ge me; 


1 
i ' 
1 
U by 
* a 
; - 
Du : 
* 
pF A 
| L 
3 - . 7 
* 
3 
4 . 
4 } _ 
* „ 
by 
LE 2 
1 
9 
1 
. Y 
7 a 
i 38 1 2 7 
9 8 . 
BY + 
$253 
+] 
4 
3 8 
mm 
.* . 
( * 
1 | 
+ & "of = 
. * 
N 1 
A E J 70 
; 4 : 
: RICE 
4 Men 
„ 
4 2 
5 
(58 28 
3\ : 26 CL 
bo 
1 * — 
8 e 
e Ig 
9 . : g 
7 1 
5 : 
Ts 
if « 
_—_—_ 
5 13 E 
= 
I 83 
"1 ; 
* 8 Tr: 
: 4 : , 
bal ME 
- Ke 
* | - : 
= : 

. A * 2 

U " A s 

* D 
1 

2 " & * pn 

: ; d 
þ . þ s 
[2 _ off . 
* 00 4 875 
. . 
1 
= BY 
EI 
1 Y : , 
1. > L 
[> : 4 
* L 
. . 
a 
1 2 
| 5 
11 
—_—_ 
* 1 y » 2 
* N 
1 
) nl 
*; NES: 
. - . 
} . 
== 
=_ 

i Ih A $ 

if * * 

— 

* 43 ; 

; © 7 
Ly * 

1 

* . 8 

* 4 ” *. 

* F 
1 : 
"1 vr - 

LS ; 

j . 

þ 1 

t +-B 
* 
41 bu 
1 v 
7 4 4 
1 
f * 2 . 
ns 
8. 
0259 

£ 8 0 
13 

{ 5 

f 4 *. 

v3 b 

5 8 * * 2 
ay 4 ; 

— ; 

* — 
3 A G 
4 = . . 

+1 q 4 
H : 
” x 5 
N 5 
1 4 
„ EA 
D . 1 
\% — 4 
1 0 
| we 
* 4 

» 


YC 


— 5 
— — 
— ” 


C4 : * « * i T 
"IM : 8 3 
ES) „ 


46 l. 5 1 Lucius junlus BRUTUS, ED 
5 Revenge n me, father, husband! 1 oh revenge mel. 
Revenge me, Brutus! you his sons revenge me! 
Herminius, Mutius, chou Horatius . 
And thou Valerius; ; all, revenge me all 


Revenge the honour of the ravish” d Lucrece 3 
. We will revenge thee. 


Luce ece. I thank you all; I thank you, noble Romans: * 


And that my life, tho” w ell 1 know you wishi it 

5 May not hereafter ever give example . 

To any that, like me, shall be dishonour'd, 

Jo live beneath 50 loath'd 2 In infamy, - 
Thus I for ever lose it, thus set free ” | 5 
My soul, my life and honour altogether : LG 


| Revenge me; on revenge, revenge, revenge! 1 5 lou, 


La. Struck to the heart-already motionless ! 


Cal. 0 give me way, to embalm her with my tears; ; ry 


For who has that propriety of sorrow? 
w ko dare 3 to claim an equal share . ith me? TY 
Brut. That, Sir, dare L/ and every Roman here. 


1 What now . At your laments? Your puling sighs? 5 


And woman's drops? Shall these quit scores for Ulood ? 
For chastity , for Rome, and violated honour 2 
n Now, by the Gods, my soul disdains your tears. 
There's not a common harlot ia the Shambles | 

But for a drachm should e vou all. 

Adv ance the body nearer: see, my lords, 

| Bel hold, you dazled Nea from the wound.” 

Okt this dead beauty, thus I draw the dagger, | | 

All stain'd and reeking with her sacred We 

Thus to my lips 1 put the hallow'd blade; 
Jo your” 8, Luc retius; Collatinus, your's 5: :-:. 

To your” s, Herminius, Muti and Horatius; 

| And. your 'S, * alerius ; Kis the > poniard round 


| 
: 
i 
© 
n 
' 


* Ir — en es 


„%% tveivs juxtus aurus. | eee 4 


On, Now join your hands with mine, and swear, swear all, 


y this chaste blood, chaste ere the royal villain | 


5 MNixt his foul spirits with the spotless _ 
5 Si ear, and let the Gods be Wnesses , 


That you with me will drive proud Tarquin out, 


1 His wife, the imperial fury, and her sons, 5 


8 With all the race; drive ? "em with sword and fire 


. To che world's limits, profligate accurst : 


Swe ar from this time never to suffer them, 5 

5 mo any other mg to 1 in Rome. 5 5 ws 

EGS To gt fn vg N 
Br ut, Well have you sworn _ and Xs me thinks 1 dee | 

= TM deset spirit of the ravish' d matron 5 


8 Look dow n: she bows her airy head to ble 88 you, | 


And crown the: auspicious sacrament with smiles. 5 


„ : Thus, with her body high expos'd to vie,, 5 


March t to the Forum with this Dome of deat ach, 1 


Oh Lucrece ! ! oh! 


5 When to the Ulouds thy pile of mel is rais d, 5 3 
4 While Rome is free thy memory shall be prais d: 1 8 


Sen te and people, wives and virgins all, 
1 Shall once a year before thy statue fall; 


5 Cursing the Tarquins, they thy fate Shall 1 mourn : : -” 


85 Hut t, W hen the thoughts of liberty return, „„ 5 
. Spal 1 bless the Happy: hour when thou 1 w ert born. i [Exc 


— — — 
— 3 


— 8 


— — — 


'"LUCLUSJUNIUSBRUTUS:::-:- - 


8 4 De i Forum. Ba Enter Ty I P ER 1 kus, 'S Fan B R 1 01 U 5 „ Tx rise, e 


5 and FLAMINIUS, 


/ i 


1 ber 2 | | 

Fe ABRICIUS, toda. and Flaminius, _ | 

. As you are Romans, and oblig'd by Tarquin, © 
1 dare confide i in you; 1 SLY. nnn 
1 hough I could not refuse the oath he gave u us, 5 
X disapprove my father” S: undertaking ; Ln 
Þ mloyal to the last, and 50 will sta ind. 5 

4 am in haste, and must to i © ullia. - 


Fab, Leave me, my lord, to deal with the multitade, N 


Lib. Remember this in shotr: A King i is one : 
5 To W hom you may complain w. hen you are rong? 0 4 
The throne lies open in your way bor justice: „ 
Lou may be angry, and may be forgiven. 

There? s room for favour, and for benefir, 

Where friends and enemies m. ay come rogether, 

Have present hearing, present composition, | 
Without recourse to the litigious laws; g 

Laws that are cruel, deaf, inexorable, | : 5 5 

5 5 hat cast the vile and noble altogether; J 


| W here, if you should exceed the bounds of o1 rder,. 


There! is no pardon! Ol tis da ingerous, : 
Te have all actions judg'd by rigorous law. 
What, to depend on innocence alone, . 
among so many ACC -idents and errors 5 5 
That walt on human life . Consider It; 


Sand far, be toy al, I must t9 the 0 Ween. FF OAH 


qo 
| 
| 
+} 
4 
''Y 


„ ves. zunius au rus. 4270 
1 Fab. A pretty speech, by Mercury! Look you, Lartius | 
15 5 the words lie like a low wrestler, round, close and 


oy > short, $quat, pat and p itchy. 


Lar. But what should we 4 here, Fabricius? The mul. 4 
- ns will tear us in pieces. ! ol 
= abb. . "Tis. true, Lartius, the multitude i is 2 mad thine—z 
«range | blunder- headed monster, and very unruly ; 35 but elo. 8 


e quence is such a thing, * fire, moving, florid, . 


8 peech! But sce, the e Hydra comes: let me alone; ; fear iy 
_ ae fear not. 4 % „„ 

. Enter Vindieius, ak Plebeians,” 
Vind. Come, neighbours, | ; rank yourselves, plant: your: 5 1 
de. set yourselves in order, the Gods 2 are very angr. | 


5 we say that for em: pough, pough, I begin to sweat al- 
e ready; and che, * I find us work enough to dav, ll tell yo a 5 J 
8 - that. And to say the truth, T never lik'd Tarquin, before! 1 
2 che mark | in his forchead y for look 1 you, Sirs, I am 2 


rue Common eal Ithsman, and do not naturally love Kings, I 
1 they He: good; for why should any one man have more 


8 pom er than the people? Is de bigger, or wiser than the I 
| people? Has he more Zuts or more brains chan the peo- 


ple? What can he do for the people, that the people N 


Cant do for themselves! 2. Can he make corn grow in a fa. | 
- mine? Can he give us rain in drought ? Or make our P 1 
N tho? the dev il Piss in che fire VV * 


PS Cit. For my wy 1 hate all courtiers; 1 and 1 think 4 
5 have reason for* „ | | 


e Vie. Thou re eason! Well, | taylor, and what 80 thy ren. | 


| 15 = son! * 


be Ct Why, sir, there x was 2 crew. of” em t. 'other night. 1 


5 2 got dt. broke - my x windows, 3 and handled my wife. 1 5 . 


: loox y you. : Uis wife - handle 4 If * Why, this is; a matter ; of mo- = 


1 8 Z ment. 


9 


How long, 1 say, dare you abuse our patiencs 6-0 


| 7 fart of the court. * 1 01 id, let me see him nearer 


+) 


45 1. 1 rucivs juxlus BRVTVS. ns nh ”— 


2. cui. "Nor; I know mere were some of the princes, for I . 


: heard Sextus? s name. 


Vin. Ay. ay, the King's sons, my life for? t; some «af the 


King? s SONS. Well, these roaring lords never d 0 any Fock 
among us citizens: they are ever breaking th le peace, run. ours 
aing 1 in our debts, and s Swinging our wives. 


Fab. How long at length, thou many- headed monster, 


420. 


You bulls and Kits, you roaring beasts al 14 ba andogs, 


1 a and coblers, tinkers, taylors, 1 all On ns 
0 You rascally | sons uf whores in a civil gov ernment," 5 


8 


Does not the thought of rods and axes fright - 587 


Does not our presence, Ha, these 855 es, these faces 
Strike you with trembling ? Hat. 5 55 


Vin. Why, what have we here? 25 * very pit. be; 1 * the 


neighbours, this! 15 one of dem, one of your roaring ' Squires, 5 


that poke us in the night, beat the watch, and deflower our up 
*. ves. I know him, neighbours, for all his bouncing and his 1 
SW. rearing ; 1 his 152 court t- pimp, a bay, one of e 8 
bawds. . „ „ „„ 
Fab. Peace, thou 8 rasca! E. am a man of ho. : 

: nour, one of the Equestrian order, my name Fabricius. „ 


Vin. Fabricius ! Your ser vant . abricius, Down » wv ith him, 


neighbours ; 3..an upstart rogue; this 1s he that. was ho 
Queen's . coach man, ö and drove the char iot over her father? 
body. Do n with! him, | do n Wich! em all, Day ac pimps, 
N i 15 1 | 


Fab. O mercy, mere y, n orey ! 


in. Hold, neighbours, } Hh old : as" we are gre | ar, let t. us be 1 85 
7 just. No ou, Sirrah ; 5 vou ol the 4 Equestrian 0¹ dei 8 en ight?— 
Now, by Jove, he ha as the! 


ave him. Rise, Sir 7 Knight bt > and tell me before the Majesty-' 


| 100 K of Aa Pin PP ; 4 I find we Cr ney 1 


» 


* 


CY 


75 32 1 g | Lows sies BRUT us. Rh = N Aa 1% 
BB He People, whit have you to say, that you KY = i 
5 have your neck broke down the TIO # rock, Your body 


- burnt, and your ashes thrown 3 in the T ther } 


Fab. Oh!. oh! oh! ee 

> Ps in. 75 courtier ! 2 cheep: bier Leave of your blubber 
5 ing, and confess. WE V? „ 5 | 
Fab. Oh! 1 will confess, 10 Wi il confi. Tn OE 
Vin. Answer me chen. | Was not e once the e been. : 


_ conchman > 


Fab. 1. was, 1 was. „5 JJ ww Ol 
i ite. Did you not drive her chariot over ide body of he 


5 father, the dead King 'T Tullus ? 


Fab. 1 did, did; though it w ent against my con: cience 1 : 
Vin. So much "the w orse. Have you not since abused che 


3 ” pd people, by seducing the citizens wives to court for the ö 


5 King's sons?“ Ha we you not, by your bawd's tricks bee en the 
1 coco. sion ot "their making assault o on the bodies 5 of 1 many a irg ] 


© tyous: disposed g gentlewc oman! 2: 


Fa . 11 have, I ha ve. a = ds en 
ee Hin, Have you not w vickedl : held the door, w while 2 43 


= 9 55 daughters 0 of the wise citizens hay c. had their ves 55els broken 


OTE up 2 „ . 

. Fa abs „Ob, 1 confess many a a time and often.” . 1 
Vin. For all which scrv ices to your Princes, and' $0 highly — 4 
1 18 erv ing of the Commons calth, 'F ou a: Ve received the ho- + 


: wear of knighthood * 


Fab. Merc; 5 mercy, x confess. it all. | 8 
Vis. Hitherto 1! have help? d you to wen al, i no W. - pr; ay put to- | 
ethe or for yourself, and confess the wh ole matter in chice. g 


a. 


8 Fa ws Ls at first the son of a: cn man, came to the! 192 
15 of beit ng. Tullia? I coachman, have been a Pim P, a ad 7 5 


5 main A ki nig At at the merey bY the People. 


a a. 5 LUCIUS. JuxIVs. BRUTUS. 29 5 33 
N. Well, Tam mov'd, my bowels are stirr'd; take e dem 


away, and let em uy be hang'd away with 'em, aw ay | 
with . 5 „„ 


Fab. Oh Ware! help, help! ; 


Vir. Hang em, rogues, pimps, hang em, e Why, 
book you, neighbours, this is law, tigte and justice: this i 3 
the People” 8 law, and 1 think that's better than the arbitrary 9 
power of Kings. | Why, here was IS trial, condemnation, 15 
and execution, *. ithout more ado. Hark, hark, What have 

we here ? Look, „ look, the Tribune of. the Celeres! Bring ey 
forth. the Faru, the e = | 


ate er „Bavrus, Valzzivs, . 1 Ho- 


leres round a Dead March. » 


| RATIUS, LUCRETIUS, Corlarixvs, Tiperrus, and . 


Tirus, with the bedy of LuUckEcE, | = 


Val. 1 charge you fathers 5 nobles, Romans, fi dend, 


Magistrates, all you people, hear V alerius. 15 
g This day, O Romans, is a day of wonders, be 


The villainies of Tarquin are compleat : = 
To lay Whose vices open to your view, 


To give you reasons for his banishment, 
With the expulsion of his wicked race, 


The Gods have chosen Lucius Junius Brutus, 
The stupid, senseless, and illiterate Brutus, | „ 
Their orator in this prodigious cause: 8 


Let him ascend, and silence be proclaim? 4. „„ 
Pi. A Brutus, a Brutus, a Brutus! 1 Silence there ; TR: 
Silence, T say; silence on pain of death. „„ 


Brut. Patricians, people, friends, and Romans all, 


| Had not th? inspiring Gods by wonder brought me | 5 5 


From clouded sense tot! lis full day of reason, 
W. hence. with a x prophet”s | prospeet, I behold 


DD 


3t oo” 1 rveivs iuvvvus e e 
e The s. state e of Rowe; and danger of the world ; 
| Vet, in a cause like this, methinks the weak, 
3 Lerner stupid Brutus might suſſice. 1 
O the eternal Gods Bring but the statues 
8 Of Romulus and Numa, plant *em here 355 
5 5 On either hand of this cold Roman wife, a ͤ ũ '„ꝛ²́ 
. Only to stand and point that public Wound; 5 
| © as Ns Romans, oh, what use would be of tongues? * 
What orator need speak while they were by? 
wo : Would. not the majesty of chose dumb forms 
Inspire your souls, and arm you for the cause? 
Would you not curse the author of the murder, 
And drive him from the earth with sword and fire 
| But where, methinks 1 hear the people shout, 

I hear the cry of Rome, where is the monster ? 
Bring Tarquin forth, bring the destroyer out, 
By whose curst offspring, lustful 9 1275 Sextus, 

e perfect mould of Roman chastity, 0 
his star of spotless and immortal fame, „ 
. 1 is pattern for all wives, the Roman Luerece, . 
Wa 5 foul, 7 brought. to a disastrous end. | „ 
Vin. O, neighbours, oh! 1. 1 8 seven Waves WILkout — 
Eo crying, Lg 0 . „ 
. Nay, 1 never wept before i in all my . VV „„ 
. Brut. O the immortal Gods, and thou great 5ta ayer | 
*** = _ of falling Rome, if to his own relations, - ern het 
_ [For Collatinus! is a Tarquin too, R 155 
| „„ 47 wrongs 50 gre eat to them, to his own 100d 
0 What then to us, the Nobles and the Commons } 
8 Not to remember you of his past crimes, „„ 
: 5 "The: black ambition of his furious Q Queen, 1 5 
„ Who drove her chariot through the Cyprian street, „ 
Ce On ouch. a a damn” d des; ib 3 as 5 might have turn' yd. 5 ES, 


4211. By, LUcws genius BRUTUS, „5 8 33 . 
: The cteeds of day, and Shock” d the Starting Gods, | 

Blest as they : are, with an uneasy moment. 

add yet to this, oh! add the horrid Slaughter | 

Of all the Princes of the Roman Senate, ET 
Invading fundamental right and justice, 0 
| Breaking the antient customs, statutes, law 5 5 

With positive pow'r, and arbitrary lust: | 

And those affairs which were before e 

In public by the F athers, now are forc” . 

To his own palace, there to be determin' 4 LY 

As he and his por tentous council please. . 

iz But then for you, „„ 
Vin. Ay, for the people, come, 
And then, my mirmydons, to pot * vith kim, „ 
| Br ut, 1 say, if thus the nobles have be en wro ong 'd, TD 
| 5 W {hat tongue can. speak | the grievanc e of the People 

: Vin. Alas, poor people! Y 33 . 
Br ut. You that were once a. "Erb: born people, fam” a 

lm his fore father s days for wars abroad, | 
7 The CORQUErors « of the world ; 3 oh Rome! : oh Glory! P 
: What are you now ? What has the tyrant m ade vou? „ 
i; The Slaves, the bessts, the asses of the earth, | 

The soldiers of the Gods mechanic laboure: ers, 

Drawe ers of W ater, taskers, timber-f ellers, „ | 
| Vok' d you like bulls, his very jades for laggage, ” . 
5 Drove you with scout rges down to dig in quar ries, 5 EE 
10 ele UNSC his $ cinks, the scavenge rs 0 ch' court, 
While his lewd sons, tho' not on work. 50 l ard, | 
oz Pd: your daughters and your w ives at home. = 

# 12. V es, marry did they. 5 . . 55 2 e e : „ 
Brut. D all the Gods! What, a : are you Roman Ha! E 
if this be true , why have you been 50. ace J = 
Oh Yupgich 5ouls! Oh fall of ' former glory! 


7 7 . 
— —o erro— be 


5 8 1 1 rucius un 1s BRUTUS, 0 5 a 11 


185 That would not rouse unless a woman a wak'd you ! 


| Beholdhe comes, and calls you to revenge her; 


Her spirit! hovers 1 in the air, and cries, - © 1 
. To. arms, to arms; drive, drive the Na out 1 
Behold this dagger, taken from her wound, | 


| She bids you fix this trophy on your died. 
ONES This poniard which she stabbꝰ d into her heart, 


15 And bear her body i in your battle? s front: . 5 wo 5 


Or will you stay till Tarquin does return, . 


| Te see your wives and children dragged about, 


7 1 5 Vour houses ; burnt, the temples all Prog d, 


BS The city fill” 4 with rapes, adulterics, Oe 
">The T iber choakꝰ d wich bodies, all the shores 


Tu my neighb'ring rocks besmear? d with Roman blood 5 


„In. Away, away, ler” s burn his palace first. „ i 
Brat, Hold, bold, "Wy friends : . 45 1 have been the iv 5 3 


spirer 


e £4 of this mos t just revenge, 50 I in treat you. 
| Oh w orth V Rom. ans, take me with you: till 
-.- = Drive: Tullia out, and all of Tarquin' 5 race 


Expel em wit hont da amage to their perzons, | 


Though not without reproach. Vindicius, * 


I trust in this, | | $0 prosper us the Gods, . pn GT 
| Proper our cause, prosper the Commonwealth, 


_ rs and defend the liberty of 1 TO 


Vin. Liberty, liberty, liberty! ; é 
ill. Liberty, Kg. 1 5 Fs ” 5 . 5 e (raue, 5 | 
"Wat 0 Br utus, as a God \ we all survey | thee! * 1 SY | 


. 1 t then the gratitude we should e 
„ Be lost i in aclmiration. 5 Well we know, . . 
Vuirtue like chine, 80 fierce, 50 like the Gods,” is 


- That more than thou presents W C C could not bear, TD 
5 1 Locks wit 1 disdain on ceremonious ; honours 3 - 


+ of EY 
#4 + 6 f 


| W. hile we, 0 ith all the force that can be rais'd, 


15 4a I. = rocius zus ius BRUTUS, | 1 55 


e accept i 1n short the thanks of Rome: a 
First with our bodies thus we worship thee, 
Thou guardian genius of che Commonwealth, 
Thou father and redeemer of thy country; 8 . 
Next 1 we, as friends, with equal arms embrace thee, 5 
T hat Brutus may remember, tho? his virtue 

| Soar to the Gods, he i is a Roman still. 

Brut. And when Iam not so, or once in a thought 
Conspire the bondage of my countrymen, 1 
Strike me, you Gods; tear me, O Romans, piece- meal, 
And let your Brutus be more loath' d han os. Po 
But now to those affal irs that want A view. 5 5 


Imagine then the fame of what i is done 


Has reach Md to Ardea, whence t! ie trembling King, : | 


By guilt and nature quick aud apprehensive, < 


With a bent brow comes post for his FEVEngEs..: 


To make examples of the mutincers: 


Let him come on. | Lucretius, to your. care 3 


The charge and custody of Rome is given; 
1 - 5 
Waving the Varquins on the common road, - 
Rezolve to Join the army at the camp 
What thinks V alecius of the 9 I „„ 
Val. As of a lucky hit. There is a nar nber bo 1 
Of maleconte ents that wish Gb such a time : 33 
1 think that oy 5peed is necessar pit 
To crown the Whole e „ 
rut. Go then vourself, „% 
wi ith thee assistants, and 3 e ins tant head 5 
Well. as you can, numbers will not be W ant ing, 8 5 
To Mars” s field. 1 have but some few orders 
To leave with Titus, that mus t be a dis pers“ 'd, 
And Brutus hall attend vou. ö»; 


3 
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—— — 49 3 


n Us 2 5 
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Nay: by the 


=_ 5 love thee more than any of my children. 4 


A — — wot — - ——— 9 - 
3 — — — — p — —— ere 


9 5 1 TT, Lvcivs 2vns. BRUTUS. „ ä 44 11 | 


Va. The Gods direct t you. „ 


Iten, beuros and Tops, 5 - 
* Brits Tits, my son! 
Titus. My ever honour'd lord. 
Brut. 1 think, my Titus, FFF 
Gods, I dare protest it 10 o hee, 8 


Titus. How, Sir, oh how, my lord, have 1 des cory” di it 
Br. ut. Therefore I love thee more, because, ys son, ng 


25 > hou hast deserv'd i it; ; for to speak Sincerely, 


| There? 8 such a sweetness still i in all thy manners. 3 1 


N An air 80 open, and a brow 50 clear, N 
: 7” A temper 0 remov'd from villainy, Tz 
55 With such: a manly plainuess 1 in thy deal aling, 


- That not to love thee, 0 my son, my T It us, 


: Were t to be envious of $0. great a virtue apes 1 2325 nl 
. = Titus. Oo all the Gods, \ where will this kindne ara 1255 

” Why do you thus, O my too gracious lord, e 

Dissolve at once che being that you g gave me, 7 


Unless you mean to screw me to perfor: mance 


| 1 9 5 5 Beyond the reach of man? VVV 
"2: why, my lord, do you oblige me more 


Than my humanity can e'er return! 5 „„ 
Brut. Fes, Titus, thou conceiv st thy f father r right, 


ok find our Genii know cach other well; 

N . And minds, my son, of our uncommon . . 
N When once the mark's in view never shoot w vide, . . 
But! in a line come level to the white, 5 on 

1 And hit the very heart of our design: ET 
Then to the shocking purpose. Once x again 3 
5 Is say, 1 swear 1 loye thee, O my son; . =: e 


Laus with the chap * Tar, 


aa II. LUC: Us Jun. 1s BRVTVs, | 1 2 2, 
1like thy f. frams; 3 the fingers of the Gods, | 

see, have left their mastery upon thee; „%%% 

They have been tapering up thy Roman form, e 

And the majestic prints at large appear: . 

vet something they have left for me to bud. 

Which thus I press thee to, thus i in my arms 

1 fashion thee, I mould thee to my heart. „„ 
What! Dost thou kneel ? Nay, stand up n now a Roman, 1 
Shake from thy lids that dew that hangs upon em, 1 
3 aud answer to che austerity of 1 my virtue. „„ 
Titus. If I must die, you Gods, Jam prepar'd: 


Let then my fate suffice; ; but do not t rack 3 me 
With something mere 


Brut. Titus, as I remember, „„ 5 % pr 0 5 "= 
You told me you were marry” d. j 8 
uus. My lord, I did. N ne 
Brut. To Teraminta, Tarquia $ natural daughter, LE 
Titus. Most true, my lord, to chat poor virtuous maid, 
Your Titus, Sit, your most unhappy SOR,” 1 En pe Bi ej eo on 
"Bru. Ne. Titus not for « ever. 5 . % Oe. 6 
Not but 1 know the virgin beautiful; 
For I did oft converse her when L ceem'd._ . 
Not to converse at all. Vet more, my son, 5 88 8 
| I think her chastely good, most s eetly fram'd,. 
Without the smallest tincture of her father; „ 
Vet, Titus - Ha ! what, man? what, alli in ; tears? 5 
Art thou 50 80 lt, that only saying yet Rs, on. 
Has dash'd thee thus! ? Nay, then Pl phange thee dow wn, 
Down to the bottom of this foolish stream, ; nts 
WW hose brink thus makes thee tremble. No, my een, . . 
If thou art mine, thou art not T era minta' 5; : ES 
| Or if thou art, I 5wear thou must not be, CE 
Thou halt r not be hereafter, e FFF _— 
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21. 0 5 the Gods! 


e Forgive me, blood and any, all reiben 
TT, Due to a father's name, not Teraminta' 31 „ 
N ” Brut. No, by the Gods 1 Swear, not Teramints 5 5 
5 5 "Nor 'Þ: itus, by the eternal Fates, that bang, 5 
8 8 hope, auspicious o'er the head of Rome, 5 
I'll grapple with thee on this spot of cart 
Sl About this theme, till one of 1 us fall dead: 15 
TT struggle with thee for this point of honour, | 55 
And tug with T ereminta for thy heart, 
e As 1 have done for Rome. N Ves, ere we bar. 5 
„ ix'd as you are by wedlock, Join'd and Kante . 
"BY Set you far asunder : : nay, V —— 
EY This Spotted blade, bath? din the blood of Lacrecs, | 7 T 
505 : 1 1 make thee « swear, on this thy vedding n night, . oy L 
RI T hou w ilt not touch thy v ife. „ l 


Titus. Conscience, heart, and bowels, | - - 


1 an 1 "2 man? Have 15 my flesh about me:! > LL Ls 
VVV Brut. I know thou hast too much of flesh about tles; 15 gs 
Fs 7 15 that, my son, that and thy blood 1 fear . 
hy More than thy spirit, which i 15 truly Roman : 1 p 
But let th he heated channels of thy veins. « —” 
Boil oY er, I still am obstinate ! in this: „ ” 5 
Thou shalt renounce thy father « or thy love. . 
„ Either resolve to part with Teraminta, 1 5 . F | 
= 1 0 send her forth, with Tullia, to her father, . 
Op shake hands with me, part, and be accurs d, e 
5 Make me believe thy mother play'd me false, „„ 
5 "nd in my absence, stamp'd chee with a 1 . : 


Titus. Hold, Sir, Ido conjure you by the Gods 


1 og rong not my mother, though you « doom m2 dead: 
. Course me not. till you hear what I resolve; — 7 
IE | ; me a: : littlo time o rouse my spirits. | 


40 1 nh. 5 1velvs Juxivs pRUTUS.. „„ oo 


ro muster all the tyrant- -man about me, 
5 All that is fierce, austere, and greatly cruel, 

8 T 0 Titus and his Teraminta' 3 ruin. „„ 5 
5 Brut. Remember me; look on thy father” 8 oPrings; 5 
What he has borne for tw enty rolling years. . 
5 If thou hast nature, orth, or honour 1 in thee, 

The contemplation of my cruel labours 

5 Will stir thee up to this new act of glory: | 
Thou want' st the 1 image of thy father” $ wrongs 5 

OF take it then, reflected with the warmth ” 

Of all the tenderness that can give ae . 

5 perhaps it stood! in a wrong light before, e 
I 11 try all ways to Place it to advantage. 98 
| Learn by my rigorous Roman resolution OD 

To stiffen thy unharrass'd infant virtue: . 

do allow thee fond, young, soft, and gentle, = 

Train'd by the charms of one that 1 is most lovely; 

Vet, Titus, this must all be lost, when honour, 5 8 
When Rome, the world, and the Gods come to claim us 


Think then thou heard'sr em cry, Th Obey thy father ; ; 5 


| If thou art false, or perj jur'd, there he stands 
Accountable to us; but swear t' obey; 5 

* Implicitly believe him, that, if ought | CEE 
a sworn amiss, thou may'st have tie to answe ver.“ . 


Titus. What! is it, Sir, that you would have me swear? c Fo 5 


: That 1 may scape your curse, and gain your blessing! 1 
Brut. That thou this night will part with Teramir nta. 
For once again I 5wear, if f here she Stays, e 1 
What for the hatred of the multitude, „„ 
And! my resolves to drive out T arquin” Sr ace, 

: Her person is not safe. „„ | 

Vitae, Here, rake 1 mes Sir; 5 5 


— > 
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TY Hs rvctus ies BRUTUS, © 0 le 


27 = wen in thee from thy love. Farewel! be kast 


e b fn me Velde 1 cool: T swear, this night 55 
; ! 1 will part with (On !) my Teraminta. . 


„ ut. Swear 1 too, and by the soul of ravish' d . 


ELLE 1 $1 wear, e 'en by the soul of her you nam' bd, 


Ihe ravish d Lucrece, oh the immortal Gods! 
3 1 w ul not cor . 


D 


Brut. S0 ; I trust thy virtue: 
| And, by the Gods, 1 thank thee for the. conquest. Vun 
5 Dee nore, with all the bless ings U can give thee, Ls 


take thee to my arms; thus on my breast, 5 
ihe > h. ard and rugged pillow of thy honour, 


Ea rth, what's that? e 8 ES 


What: have 1 sworn! ol To part with Ter aminta? 


5 * 


0 part © with 5 zomething dearer to my. heart 


5 N Which now 1 gave her, and the priest Was . itness, 
Pless'd with a flood that stream d from both our eyes, 


et after this to Swear thou W ilt not touch her! 5 
5 5 Oh, all the Gods, 15 did forswe ear myself 5 
; In swearing that, and will forswear again: : 1 . 
PEA 7 Not touch her! 1 0 thou perjur'd braggard, where, 5 ; 
5 1M Wt wore are thy vaunts 8. thy: e now: 55 


Enter Texan rA. ” Yo 


= She e comes to inthe thy staggering duty down : 
>, Tis falln, | 'tis gone. Oh Teraminta, come. „ 
3 Come to > my arms, chou u only Joy of Ti itus, 1 =} 


5 iT T hough on thy bridal night, thou wilt not touch her. 1 5 1 


55 0 what thou'st sworn, and Iam thine for ever. 5 Lal 1 
Tit 47. e ] To what thou” st sworn! Oh Heaven and 


f 15 23 
i 7 . Th. an my life“ 8 drops? What! not this night enjoy her ? 1 15 
8 Re nounce my vows, the rights, the dues of N 


5 And seal d with. sige, and smiles, and deathless liese ; 2 


2 


„ ĩð K 


= ER 


WY. 1 75 LUctus Junius BRUTUS. 


Hush to my cares, ; thou. mass of hoarded « eweets, 
* Selected hour of all life? 8 bappy m mome nts 

- What Shall [ say to thee? Yo. 
7 Ter. Say any thing; VVÄB?l] 
For while you speak, met! Hin sudden calm, 5 
In spite of all tho horror he artena, me, . 
Falls upon every frighted faculty, DT 
And puts my soul! in tune. Oo Ti itus, 0! it. 
Methinks my spirit shivers f in her house, 95 
; Shrugging, as if dhe long' d to be at-1 rest; - 
With this foresight, to die thus 1 in yo ur arms 
Were to prevent a w orld of follow ing! ills, - = 


Ter. W hat ills, my love? What * Wer | has fortune now. 15 | 


bor we can brave! )) 


"Titus. 1 1 


is true, my Tera: mint. 8 5 
The body of the World! 1s out of fra n ie, 
The vast distorted limbs ar > ON 1 £ 


And all the cable sine ws. stre etch 1 to bars ting, 70 


The blood ferments, and the majestic spirit, „ 


Like e Hercules! in the envenom'd shirt, — 
| Lies i in A fever on the horrid Pile. ST 
1 My father, 1 like an Escula pins Eg, 
| Sent by the Gods, comes. bol, Aly: to ) the Cl: Ee: : 
But! how, + My: love? By violent re medi Tr 
And $2; that Rome, ere ver she can be wall... 
| Mus t purg e and cast, pure 8e all tt Win feet ed h 
5 at rough the whole x nass, an 4 vastly ; vastly ble wy 
Ter. Ah Titus! F myself but now beheld 


Tr expulsion of the Queen, driv? 'n from her r palace 


BY. the enrag '4 and madding Milt itude, 


. 
14 


5 and hardly scapd myself 


to fad jou here . 


Titus. W hy yet, my Teraminta, we may smile. | 


Come then to bed, ere yet the nicht descends 


Aud th her black wing 5 to > bro. a o'er all the world: 3 
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Tos 44 OS Lvenws: Juxtys. mRUTUS.| e 
Ss | Why, what care. we! > Let us enjoy those means. „ 
22 The Gods have giv 'n; lock di in each other's I arms, 5 e 
| We lie for ever. thus, and laugh at fate. „ ” MY 
Ter. No, no, WF. lord, there's 8 more han you have 45 i 


nam d, 


5 There? 8 $0methi ag at t your eat that 1 must bud; 
Dy, Ee © claim it with the by rivilege of a Wife. LK 
| e N Keep close your joy 85 but for your eriefs, my 1 rnus, 5 
I! must not, will not lose my Share in them 
Re Ah, the good Gods, what i is it stirs you thus ? > by th 5 
8 ; Speak, speak, my lord, or Teraminta dies. 7 : 
Oh Heav'ns, be weeps! ! Nay, then upon my knees | : 
155 1 thus conjure you, speak, or give me death. | 


Titus. Rise, Teraminta. Oh, Af I should OY 


FW hat T have rashly: worn ag: ainst my love, e 
e 1 fear that : © should give thee death indeed. 


Ter. Against your love! Ne that“ 8 e 


bw, 1 know your god like truth: nay, should you s _ e 
1 : Swear to me now that you forswore your love, 1 5 
. 5 1 would not credit it. No, no, my lord, 
ep £ see, I know, I read it in your eyes, 5 5 
. Vou love the wretched Teraminta still. 
The very manner of your hiding . 
= 5 The tears you shed, your backwardness to peak 
955 What; you affirm you swore against your love, 5 ; ; 
Rn Tell me, my lord, you love me more than ever. 


Titus, By all the Gods I do. Oh Trains, * 


1 My heart's discerner, 3 hether wilt thou drive 1 me? 2 9 | . e 
N tell thee then. My father wrought me 5 F 
Yo : 1 know not how, to swear I know not what, e . 8 „„ 
5 That L would send thee hence with Tullia, | e 
. ; Shear? 0 eb thee, though my wife; yet, oh, EIT, 
rs "Hallo? thou been . Welke, and | but beheld I him,” 


15 11. 5 Lvcivs Junius. BRUTUS, „% os 
Thou would'sﬆ have thought such was his majesty, l 
That the Gods lighten'd from his awful 1 0 
And thunder'd from his 1 1 
e No more, my lord: _ 
1 do conjure you by all thore Powers - 5 
Which we invok'd together at the altar, 915 
And beg you by the love 1 know you. bear 8 EE 
To let his passion trouble you no farther ; 1 . 
No, n my dear lord, my honour” d god- like has band, 8 
am your wife, and one that seeks your honour: _ 
| By Heaven. L. ou¹d have sworn you thus myself. 
What, on the shock of empire, on the turn 5 
Ofs State, and universal change of things, | 
To lie at home and languish for a woman | FT | 
No, Titus, he that 38 himself thus as. Ed 
Let him not dare pretend! to oug ht that's princely 5 
But be, as all the warlike world Shall judge him, : 
: The droll of ch“ people, and ches scorn of kings. 1 


e Hosarivs. | 


"Har: My lord, your father gives you. thus in n charge, 
| Remember what you swore. The guard j is ready, e 
: And 1 am order? d to conduct your bride, | 5 

5 While you 2 trend 5 your father. | 

Titus. Oh 7 Peraminta ! hs 

: Then we must part, 

er. We must, we must, my 10 N 

5 Therefore be swift, and snatch yoarcel as 17 . 

5 Or 1 shall die With ling ring. Ge 5 

5 Titus, Oh, 4 kiss, „ 5 

: Balmy as cordials that recover e, „ 5 
Chaste : a8 maid”; ssighs, and keen a as longing mothers 1 

| . eserve th yself; ook well 10 that, .my love; 5 


f 46 7 : | Lucius JUNIVS BRUT US, L e 
Think or on our covenant : 6: when cither dies 1 0 
oy The other is no more. 
; Ter. 1 do remember, 
e but have no language leſs. $1 | 
3 tus, Yet we shall meet, | 
85 5 "I spite of sighs we shall, at least in \ heaven, 
Oh Teraminta, once more to my hear „ | 
: Once to my lips, and ever to my soul! 
has che oft mother, though her babe is dead, 
5 have the darling on her bosom laid, „ 
5 wil talk, and rave, and with the nurses etrire, 5 
Add fond 3 it st ill, as if it were alive; F 
= Know: 5. it. mus ;t £9, yets struggles with the er roud, 
„ And $hrieks 0 see 'em wra * it in che Shroud. 


by N (Ee 62 F 


— — — 


2 2 ne SCE CENE T. 5 


* n — 


ben. cd e | 


e 3 : : £12 - Collatinn 45. Fr 3 : e a 8 

| 7 5 Tx Een „ 5 „ 
1 a? expuls ion of t tl he Tarq uins now must stan d; 5 1 

e Their e camp: to be surpriz . While 'arquin here „ 
: Was colded from n our w valls! 3 black to think 35 


= 5 Shoal 85 t t Him Bell | = 

| * it. 1 'riumph: int n | | 33 wen Ge are dy 

1 Like Jore W nen. follow? dt by a train ot Gods, N . . 
N mingle w ith the Fates, and doom the W orld, . 
. * Aents the brazen steps 0 'th' capitol, a „„ 

. With all the humming © senate at his heels, EO ney 


"SF Ee 


- og a 
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x” n in that capitol which the King built 
With the expence of all the royal treasure, 
Ingrateful Brutus there in pomp appears, : 
And Sits the purple judge of Tarquin's 40 l. 


Aguil. But why, my lord, why are not 708, there too? 0. | 


Were you not chosen consul by whole Rome 

Why are you not saluted too like him? e 
Where are your 1iKors 7 1 Where your rods and axes ? i 
Or are yo u but the ape, tlie mimic. God 
01 this new thunderer, who appropriates 5 

3 hose bolts of pov ver which. ought to be divided? 
Tib. Now by the Gods I hate his upstart pr ide. 
| His rebel thoughts of the imperial! race, 

His abject soul chat stoops to court the . 

His scorn of princes, and his lust to th' people 

Oh Colla atine! have you not eyes to find him? 
| Why are you rais'd, but to set off his honours ? 

A taper by the sun, w hose sick ly beams 

Are sw allow'd i in the blaze of kis full glory: 
He, h ke a meteor, wade es the abyss of light, - 7 8 . 


| While your faint lustre adds but to the beard 


That a awes the world. | When late through Rome he 880 1 


Fixt t on his courser, mark'd you how he bow? 5 
On this, on that side, to the gazing heads TE 


That pav'd the stree ts, and all imboss'd the W indes * . 


Sn gap d w ont eagerness to speak, but could 1 not; 

| So fast their spir ts. flow'd to admiration, _ ä 
And that to joy „ Wbieh thus at last broke forth; - 

4; Brutus, God Br utus, father of thy country! 8 

Hall Genius! hail, deliverer of. lost Rome! e 
kield of the Commonwealth, and sword 1 

Y Brit, scourge of tyr rants, lash for lawless Kings! 15 

A AY | he 1 th ey cried, while the long pou of praise, 


= 1 rverus juxrus mRUTVUS.. 5 


NEE. or nente with a thousand echoing cries, 


dan like the volley of the Gods along. 


Coll. No more on't; I grow sick with the e 4 
175. But when 19 85 ſollow'd, how did their Ou. : 


bodies, 


1 That vt 0 from the casements more wan half 
1 look at Brutus, n nay, that stuck like snails 
5 Upon the walls, and from the houses tops £ | 
Hung down like clust” ring bees upon each other, | - 
How did they all draw back at Sight of you, „ 
e To lane, and loll, and yawn, and rest from rapture! | 

| Are you a man? Have 8 che blood of Kings 5 my 5 
5 And suffer this? : . e 


Coll. Halls he' not t his father 5 
716. I grant he 1 is. „„ 1 


7 Canter this, and rouse yourself a at home! 1 %% (dS 
Commend my. fire, and rail at your own. slackness, re, ; 
| Vet more, rem. :mber but! your last disgrace, 125 5 7 8 
. hen you pr opos 98 with rey” rence to the e Gods, e 
N king of sacrifices Should be chosen, 5 
And tro! m the consuls, did he not oppose you? 'E 
I... ring, as 5 well he might, your sure election; ; 
8. aying, it s melt too much of 2 | 
And 8 it gh rub up the memory 1 
” _ Of cho se that lov'd the ty rant? Nay, yet x more, e 
Zh That if the p 2ople chose you for the place, e 
1 The name of King wo ould light | upon a TEINS) . 
: Of one that? J doubly royal, being descended 
5 F. rom two great Princes that were Kings of Rome 1 5 
| Coll. But after all this, whether would! st thou drive? — 
| . 7b. 1 W. ould to justice. for the restoration e = Y 
1 our most lawful Prince: yes, Collatine, „ 
5 5 I look upon my father as a traitor ; 5 ” fo 
7 IE find that 1 n either Tbs nor brave Aquilias, „ 


44 1. tos LUCIUS luxus BRUTUS . e Ws 
Nor young v Fells, dare confide 3 in me; 
But that you may, and firmly, to the hazard 
Of all the world holds precious, once again 
I ay, 1 look on Brutus a3 a traito rr, 
No more my father, by the. immortal „„ or 
| And to redeem the time, to fix the King : „„ „„ „„ 
On his imperial throne, some means propos d „ EE 1 
That savour of a govern'd policy, | Tn - V „ 
Where there 1s strength and life to hope a fortune, > . 5 5 : . 1 
Not to throw all upon one desperate chance; V!ᷣ 
| I on as far as he that laughs at dying. 5 3 
Coll. Come to my arms: 0 thou 80 truly braye, ns „„ 
Thou may” 'st redeem the errors of thy x %%VV᷑iñiß! Vl 
Aquilius, and Vitellius, 0 embrace him, 3 0 5 „ e 5 1 
5 1 And ask his pardon, that 50 long we fear” 4 N = ad 
I . 0  trusr £0 rich a virt! ue. But behold, EG ” 1 5 5 T ©: 


Enter bavrvs and Varkele 5 5 
aa appears: e young man, be satisfy'd. peg „% * 
ound thy politic father to the org ) 0 or 

as the assumption of JJ. LIT | 
He means to cast me from the consulship, 

But now | heard how he cajol'd the people 
With his known industry, and my remissness 

That still ! in all our votes, proseriptions, edicts, 
Apainst the King „ be found 1 act. ed faintly, 

Still closing every sentence, he's a Tarquin ! 12 
Brat. No, my. V alerius, till thou art my mate, 
Joint master in this great authority; 1 185 
However calm the f. face of things „ 1 5 
Rome 3 is not safe: 15 by the majostic Gods . 
Iswear, while Collatine Sits at. the hols, 1 

7 A universal wreek } 15 to be fear'd : 

<a 5 


1 7 1 have jnctiivencs of his transactions, 5 

5 1 le mingles with the young hot blood of Rome, 85 
Onavs himself inward, grudges my applause, Lo oo. 
: : . F romotes cab als with highest quality, „ . 

e : Such headiong youth as spurning laws and manners, e 


Shar'd! in the late debaucheries of Sextus, 
: And therefore w ish the tyrant. here again: N 


N the inver ted seasons shock 'd wise men, 8 
9 And the most fix'd philosophy must start 


AL sult; ry. winters, and at frosty summers; + = 


: So a At this most unnatural stillness here, 1 e 
5 OL His n nore than midnight silence through all. Rome, | 55 


This dea dness of discourse, and dreadful calm 


N 9 pon 0 great a ch range, I more admire . 1 
9 Than if a hand: ed politic heads were met, 
15 And nodded mutiny to one. another; 8 
„ More fear chan if a thousand lying ſibels. 
hy e ere spread ab! road, nay, dropt among the enate 


. 41. 1 have mz elf employ'd_ a busy Slay „ 


5 ; His: name V "inditius, given him wealth and freedom, 8 Ds 2 1 


- 10 w atch the motions "of Vitellius, To 
5 And thos 5e of the . Ag quilian family: 


FE * itellius has already entertain'd bim; 5 


And something thence important may be gather d; 


5 For these, of all the youth of quality, PEE „ 
Fe Are most inclin 4 to Tarquin and | his race „ 


B. Oh, Va aler incl 1 5 > Xo Dre oe 


5 - That boy, obsery? st thou 5 Oh. 1 fey m ny fend. 5 von OY 
= Hei is a w ced, but rooted 1 in my heart, „ 


” And grafted to my Stock ; if he prove rank, . 
By Mars no more but thus, away with him: 


| | 5 Lt tear him fe om me 2 though the bloo a 8h ba con TY oy 


Dr — TR nn * 


1 5 50 e vers Junius: BRUTUS. 2 61H; 4 


& 43 711. LUCIUS: jo xius BRU TUs. Ps! 
"N76. My ford!” 11 85 3 | 
rut. Sirrah, no more oft that Vit in 
1 warn'd vou too of young Aquilius : a 
Are my words wind that thus you let ? em pas? 
Hast thou forgot ! father? „ 
ib. No, my lord. „ 


Brut. Thou ly' 8:3 1 thi gh chou scape a father s rod, DE „ = 
The consul's axe may reach thes's think on that, „%% 1 


oy know thy vanity and blind ambition; | 

. Thou dost ass ociate with my enemies; oy 

5 V hen 1 refus'd the consul Collatine 

To be the king of acrifices, straight, 

As if chou had'st been sworn his boson 5 Fool, 
He nam' 4 thee for the ofice: and since chat, 
Since I refus? 4 thy madness that pre fert ment, 
Because 1 w. ould ha ave none of | Brutus' bf od. 
Pr etend to be 4 King, thou hang” st t. Hy! 129 4 
Cont triv 58 to oive thy fat] her. new. d essa 
As if imperial toil. were not Enough. e 1 | 
To brea ik my h eart wit! hout thy dis obedience | 
But by t the ma ajesty of Rome Iswear, 
If after double" Warning thou despise me, 


by all the Gods, Pll ca st thee: from my OD] On 


Doo m thee to forks and whips. a3 a ba wr baria! 5 
And leave > thee to the la hes of the if Kor. 
arquia! 1125 3 Col lat! inus, bo a as aint wd = 
to meet the Senate on th E in © es ti ne. 5 5 | 


TY 


Call. hy Lead : on:“ m. y duty is o follow 3 Brutus. 


Th: Now, by t! hose Gods with w! ich he menac d Fe; U 


1 here put off all nature; since he turn ns me 
Thus desperate to the wo! 1d; 16 1 
** 


And ! when v we meet agai n he | is m 


enounce > hi bu 


at we; - 
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15 All blood; "m1 reverence, fondness be forgot; 1 - $ 


Ike 2 grown savage on the common wild, 


” That runs at all, and cares not w ho be egot him, 


5 1 meet my lion sire, and r oar def gance, 5 


55 As if he ne'er r had nurs'd me in his den. 


Z Enter Vi Ty DI e 3 80 20% the Pee 11 0 c 4 250 200 „ Fer; 7 ;Pri lest: 


crowned a with Jaurel: bac ee in ; their bands * one bl cody: = 
and half burnt. : | : 


7 x n. Make way there, | hey—news from ai tyrant—here | I 
come envoys, heral ds, 5 ambassadors; 3 whether in the 9 gods. 3 
name or in che d devil IJ L know not; but here the ey come, your - 1 


e Fecilian priests : : well, good people, I like not these 110 
8 Why, what the dev il have they to do with state affairs? | 
What side. oc ver they are for, they'll have Heaven for t. tie | 
; part, II arra ut you: they'l lag t che Gods in wheths er the bey! 

DN or-n0s | 


Le: Pri. Ye 5 5 gail . wk thou, 0 > Jaw, 5 hear! e 
Hear, 0 Quirinus! 3 hea ar us, all you. Gods, — 


ns Celestial, terrestrial, and infernal! 'B 


8 : 3 4 


2. . But thou, Oh Rome, our ju age! hear, all ou 


people! + ; C Oe 
"Pi its Fine cantin 8 1 rogues 1 olds vou! 3 they a be h bock. 
ing the Gods 1 in at hive dash; why, the Gods are their tool: 


” and tackle; 5 they work with heaven and hell; and let 


l you, as things go, Your: rene, have a beet 


IJ. N 10 come ee to e 0 5 Rome,” oe 


8 Sacred ard Juat, the Kees of the King. 


5 © . A stone ok Rome that's contrary to N . 
. May we be ever banish' d from our Lt 5 
1 5 And never r hope t to taste this vital ; air. RE 


0 
— rr 


5 Engines of pow er, Severest con se ellors 


| Law Sy rules, and be unds, pre ride for Ta ging Eip 25 


rr - 
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738: Vindicios, lead the multitude away : 2 | 


 Aquilius, with Vitellins and myself, 
Will straight conduct 'em to the capitol. | x. 
o Vin. I go, my lord; but have a care bf 1em—ily rogues, I 

, 1 warrant dem. Mark that first priest; 4 do. you see how he 
leers? a lying elder; the true cast of a holy juggler. n 
- Come, my masters, I would think well of a priest but that 
he has a commission to dissemble: : a patent hypocrite, ; that 85 
takes pay to forge lies by law, and lives by the sins of the : 


| people. % ( [Excant + with people. : 


Aguil. My life upon? kh, you may y peak out, and s 


5 Tiberius 1 is the heart of our design. e „„ ena 
* . The Gods be p. rais LES Thus wen; the : King 1 


commends 


55 our generous res olves, longs to he with you, 0 
An id those vou hay e eng ag d, divides his heart 30 
22 Amongst you zh ich more clearly must be « seen 

W. hen vou have read these packets: as we go. Yr a 
IH pres ad 1 the boson n of the King before 3 vu. 85 55 [ Exeunt. 1, 


* . FEA — ond 8 1 
—_ , od . * * . 6 


+14 — — 


) of ge Ss The Senate. 5 1 
Brut. Patrieians, that long swöod, 99 "ha 5*d-th 
he ve nerah | le mould ek your forefach 1555 Tg 


5 That represe: ent the wis av m of the dead; 


L 


5 And you, the. cons eript clic 95 zen for the” peo; ple, . 


. Courts that exan une > treason 15. to th e he 15 _ V 
All h | will T he. cc nsul e 5b zelous : Gods, 55 
And binds u | YT 

1 That plenty | peace, | and lasting liberty 


| 20 trim us by his tute! 


4 i . Y TOW, 


1 
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like banks and bubwarks for the mother seas, | 
1 Though tis impossible chey should Prevent | 
. thousand daily wrecks and nightly | ruins, 
0 5 et help to break those rolling inundaticns, 
: C4, Which else would overflow and dr rown the w 'orld.. 
any Tarquin, to feed whose 5e fat homless ambition 
Ry 5. And ocean lu aury the noblest veins J 
py Of all true Roma ins were like rivers empty 'd, F 
5 1 5 Is cut from Ror 1e, and now he flow 8 full wn; 
55 et, fathers, ought we muck to fear 5 85 ebb, 


1 And s tris ty w atch the dat ms that we h: rats? d. 
5 7 sho uld F g9 abok at? The Roman 220700 e 
c All, with one vol de, accuse my fellow consul. 5 


1 people may; . 1x hope e the nobles W vill not. . N 


: 8 he people 1 By utus does indulge the people. 


Brus. Cons: al, in what is ri. ght I Will 1 8 186 ren e 


Ch 


x thin! „ tis better 50 to do, 


Es Than see e TT run in tumults through the sti ects, 
TD orming Ci plotting against the senate, le 
Sh vtt in; 8 | thet i „ flyin g fe om the tow u, ED 5 
. As! it he G ods k ad sent the plague amo ng | dem. e 
„„ know too well, you and your royal tribe 
Scorn the good people, N scorn the late election, | 
Fe 3 2 we chose these fath zer 8 for th e people „ 
Re 1 0 fi [th le e place of those w . Tar rg uin murder 1 ̃ 5 
. And, ho 1 85. laugh at this, you and: your | train, 7 


Jus hare-bral in'd 7 outh. of Rome, VVV 


5 1. Cl hat A 181 pe -ople mond des ie hart fone” 
OF comm. oh libe ty. No, Colla tine, „„ 
9 „ . 


19 


1 F or tko ed de site 5 e from 1 eir oppres 5100, 


* 
f 305 


7 : F "Ie E E We 5 55 1 55 OE 5 nM 
me 0 Hom sus pieion ther, are falling to it; 


FF A Tg ear ge IIS mee 


Al IE: Fs Lyremws JUNT IS. BRUTU3. 
But put the « case, hat those their fears © were : falce, 
: Ways may be found to rectify their errors; 


5 For grant the people 1 ignorant of themelyes, | 
Vet they are capable « of being told, 0 


| And W STIR conceive 1 truth fr. om wort thy = 


From you they w 111 not, nor f. om your a dherents 5 
Rome's infamous and execrable youth, es: 
. Foes. to religion and the commony ealth, 
To vir tue, learn ng, and ail sober arts, 
That bring renow! n and of rofit tto mank! £11 d 5 
| Such a as had rather bleed 5 eneath a tyrat it 8 
: To become dreadfal to the populace, FL 
a to pread 1 their In sts and dissoluteness round, 
Þ 'ho ugh at tl ie daily hazard Or t! leir lives, 
; 'Th an I Ve at pe eace in a free government, 5 5 
WI here every man is m aster Of his own, © 
Sole lord at home, and mona: ch of nis house; 
> W. here anc our an id ambition. ar: extinguish* d; 


| : 2 Y NESS 
G 4 2 1 5 1 1 x ry i er ts joe 
W. here uni! ers al Pe > <tends- her Wings, | 


= As if the golden age et yd 5. here all 


© | The e people do agree, and live 2 ecur V 
The nobles and the priness 10 wal and reyere: ne IS 


The ww orld ; in triumph, and the Gods ador'd 


Coll. The C Dnsul, CONST pt Fathers, 5: | the people, 5 


For dive ers re! sons, grudge i _ 

W hich 1 P2955: ess d by general app robat ion, : = 
'T hear their muriurs, aud wo u td kn; OW. of Brutus 
What hey W ould have ene do, 0 hat 8 the ir desire. = 
- Br at. "Vo the hence | the ri O5 val name, re 

60 as a friend, and of t thy own accord, „„ 
Lest chou be forc 'dt to W hat may 50 em thy W il: 
D The city render rs thee wha it is thy y ow n wy 


With vast  increase, 50 t] nou rex0!ve 8 . 


ig tl hy: ' ofice, 
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: 356 e vis Jus 1s mnvTVS. : To VVV 


_ D Fe or till ths name, the race, and family | 
= f of Tarquin be remov'd, Rome! is not "PL 


Ol; Brutus, I yield my office to Valerius, 1 


5 - Hoping, when Rome has try'd my faith by exile, 15 


70 1 will recall me : so. the Gods preserve you. 5 ben cit, 1 


Brut. Welcome, publicola, true son of Rome; „ 


. 5 On such a pilot 1 in the roughest storm 5 
. 5 She may Securely « eps: and rest her « cares. : : e 


Enter rinsarus, ae, Virsukive, and 4 
„ Priests. e „„ 
5 Fei, Hear, Joplin Quirinus, all you ed 
5 Thou father, judge, commission 'd for the message. 1 
Pater Patratus for the embassy, „ 


. And sacred oaths * hich 1 must swear for t ruth, | 
” Dost thou commission me to seal the peace, 5 = | 


= If peace they chuse, or hurl this bloody spear, N 


5 Malf burnt in fire, if they enforce a war? 


2, Pri. Speak: to the senate and the EY 


he The words of Tarquin: this 3 is your com mission.“ 12 85 | 


TE, Pri T he King, to show he has more mode ratio on f 
5 Than chose W ho drove. him from his lawful empire, 5 5 Ts 2 


1 Demands but restitution of his „ 
: His royal household-5 tuff, imperial 8 
8 His g gold, lis jewels, and his proper e 5 
. be transported Where he now resides : 5 
| 7 swear that this i 15 all the King requires es ; „„ 
55 Behold his signet set upon the wan, a 1 e 


e send and written in these sacred tah hles 5 


N this I swear; and as my oarh is just, 

1 Sincere and pundtual, without all de „ 

: May J upite r and all the Gods reward n me : 5 . 
5 Fut fl aft, or r otherwi ise e imagine, . 


5 1 111. BE Lucius loxies nur 

Wi hiak, 0 or alga, tha an what F here have , 

| | All you the Alb: in people being safe, > ns ng 

Safe! in your country, temples, Sep! ichres, 2 
; Safe ! in your laws, and Proper house hold goods, IE 

Les me alone be struck, fall, perish, die, Fs : | 
| a i ow this stone fall s from my hand to earth. i RE 


- = Brut. I he things you ask being very controversial, 1 
Require some time. Should we deny the nt 


What was his ow hy: would. scem a stral age injustice, 
Tho? he had never reign'd | in Rome; : yet, fathers, 1 
If we consent. to yield to his deman . 05 iz = 
* e give e him then fall power to make a W Al. 
18 know n to 5 pe the Fecilian Priests, 
No at of senate after sun- set stands; 5 
| Therefore 1 you Ir Fon being of great. moment, 
We shall defe ST vou r bus? ness till the morn; 
Ww ith whos? first. day, n we Summon all the fa fat hers | 
To give th' affair dispatch: 80 Jove protect, = 
Guard, and defend the Commonn vealth of R dome. 7 


| Wanent Tiozntvs, Aquiiavs, Virsilies, and Pre: ts. 


2716. Now to the arc rde en, W. here rl bring my by other : 5 OT 


Fear not, my lord; + we have the means to vi work him; 
At cannot fail. GE VV 8 | „ 
. 2 Vis: Aud vou, I itellius, haste 


8 W ith good Aquilius, spread the news « throug h Rome 85 5 = 


To: all of roy al epirit; most to those 


Young nobleme n that ud to range. 0 it! 1 Sextus: 3 9 „„ 


Pers nade a restitution of the King, | 

Give ? em the hint to let him! in by night, 
And j join their forces v ith. ith? Imperial troops, 8 
For * tis a Shove, a a pazh of fare, a must bear i it . 
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e 1 or yon „ the : hear ts . souls 1s ofemterprize, FE 
1 N necd not urge a reason after this: „„ 5 ; 
7 8 W hat good « can com e f such 1 government, : e 
"> 00g here, tho” | two polls, wise and able persons Er 
” As are throughout the. world, Sit at the helm, . 
1 . A very trifle. cannot be resoly? d; | e 
1 5 trick, . start, A shadow of a Pee Br RI wy . 
” | | hat W ould receive dispatch i in half a minute, 
: 1 ere the author ity but right] y pla ac * Te. 1 
l R Rome's most lawful King? But now no more <3, : 
I The Fecilian garden 1 is the place, „„ 
| 8 here more of our worn function ww All be ready + 1 © | 
+ 5 £ T 0 hel ip the royal plot. Disperse, a and L provpere ot + Exeunt. Y 


— 


— — — 


cb u. 


N She's gone, ej chatl never see e her more? 
TT " Hos to the cat mp, to the harsh trade of War, 
5 Driven from thy 7 bed, just warm within thy breast. 
1 Tora from her harbour by t th: y father's hand, 
: perha aps to starve upon the barren plain! „ 
. hy virgin w 'ife, the very blush of maids, =, 2 ” 1 
1 The softest bosom, sweet, and not e 
e 0 the immortal 'Þ ods 1. and : as she went, 
Howe'e er she scem'd to bear our partin 9 Vell 
5 Methought she mixt her melting with diclaing 
e oat of anger through her shining tears: 
7 80 to abuse her hopes, and blast her lac.” 
FIT uRk up making her <a bride, bur x not a woman} | 


a ve sw orn to execute, : _ 


I - Wi broken murmurs, and redoubled groans, 


1 
AZ TIL does -JuNivs BRUTUS: 99 


Enter Tinsstus, acute, Virer urs, and 4 Pries . 
Ib. See Shs he 1 9 45 oe 0 n' di in is melanch "ly. . 5 
e Pri. Madam, you know the pleavure of th e een: f 

I And what the roy al Tullia did command „ 


5 Ter. I am instructed. CE: 
- Since then my life's at stake you need doubt 

But ! g v l ide corre Ken N 
Let im e intreat you leave me here a ene, 9 

| 5 e minutes, £ and LY 11 call you to ch e Conqve cr 


16 e Fa 1 ib; A V tel, | end Priest ; 
Timm us. Chuse den the Sloomy'st place through all the 


5 grove, - „„ 
- 1 oY O. thy abandon' d body on the e ground, py 
= With thy ba ire br east lie Wed dded to. the dew:;- 5 . 5 . 
Then, as thou dei ink'st the tears that trickle. from a the ce : 
E 80 stretch'd resolve to lie till d. eath she 11 scize thee: ” 
; | Thy Sorrow ful head hung 0 'r some tun ibli; 19 St dream, Dy 
| To rock wy griefs with! melanc! holy : sounds; „„ 
0 help the gurgling « of che water's fall, „ 
Tr . Oh, Titus, oh, what scene of death i 18 | this e, - 
T5 4. Or if thy passion will not be kept! in, | ns 
3 in that glass of. nature thou shalt- view . bo 
5 6 by SWO eln drown? d ey es with the invert b. ank 1s. 5 
1 he tops of Willows, and their Plasome! turn d, 
WI THY all the under. sky ten fathom dow . | 85 
; Wi ieh that the Shadow of the swimming globe = 
Were 80 indeed that thou might's t lea ap a be, 
And hurl thy fortune headlong a at the stars: 
* ay, do not bear! it, turn 5 3 wat” ry ' face. 


DT. ET Gas. PE EIT ” 2 n 


Till then. 


” 60 8 
. To von mi- gnided 1b and asl « the Gods | 
Tn, F or what bold Sin they doom the wretched '] "itus 
= 3 such a loss as that of Teraminta? | | 
5 9 5 0 Teraminta! 1 will groan thy name 
3 11 ; 


. Shake wi ith m * sighs, as if a tempest bow os em. 5 


1 Not 


ill the tir'd echo faint with repetition, | | 


fl all t! ne breath le. 58 Sons e and quiet myr dle „ | 


ö thing. but. Terami inta! O:! Tel raminta! 


Ter. Nothing hy it Tit us! Titus“ and Terawinta! 


5 T nus le et me rob the fountai ns A and che groves, . 
"i TP j 


en On 


. C ol, 4 as thou art, and v. et * ith night "5. falb'n dews on - T5 


1 us gird 71 2 to thee wit h the fa stes + knot 


ar ms 2 and $17 irits Fs at woul.| 1 clas) thee through 1. 3 1 


Vet de; arer « 50, thus ric! Hy. ar ssd 0 ith 50 rows, 


: 88 Oh 


an Xt the Gods had nung thee round *. ith kingdoms. | 


Fit. 1 1 | Sud: t nee, Teraminta, 1 


1 


- 


N =. Nay 
1 AP ciomph ing thus, a and now defy « our Stars.” 3 a 


CE ut. Oh why do we lose this precious mome et „ Lb 


I. 


Ph 


35 — 4 


1 Wak d from a fe arful dream, and hola thee fact: . 


* N 77 


Lis real, and E give e thee back thy joys . 5 

15 boundless love, with p! leasure 5 running 0 er; 5 
„ as thou art, thus with thy Hopping, come, 5 
Lap to my heart, and ride upon the pants, 


he Viiss may vet be barr' d, if we dela y. 


| 19 9 455 ty. as before. Come to thy. husband's 5 bed; 
„„ 111 not think thi ts true till there I hold the 
_ is Lock! 4:1 in my arms. Leave this conta 191 ious air: ; 15 


ere will 55 time for talk how thou e cam ot uicher 


2 


Vhen we. have been beforehand | * icht the Gods: „„ 


e On, 2 1 itus, you must h ear me first! 


Q 10 8 we 


OR 1 bring a w. iessage from the furic :0U5 Queen; + Ge 


Loews uus vnvrvs. AQ Ill. | 


45 1 117. 5 Luc bonivs br. 


1 promis d, nay "ths 50 ore me not to touch you, . 
Till I had i" you to the part of Tarquin. ; 

© Titus. Ha, Teraminta ! Not to tou ch thy husband 
| Unles he prove A: villain - 

e Titus, no; 1 

'm worn to tell you tha at you : are a traitor. 

5 If you reſuze to fight the royal cause. . 

Titus. Hold, Teraminta! | | 

der.” No, my. lord; tis 1 


46 am I syorn to la iy my reazons home. . 
i Rouse 3 5 Wake, recall your sleeping virtue, 
13 vide W. ith t le King, and arm against your father 5 


Take part \ w. ich chose that loys ty have. Sy vorn 

To let him in by night: Vitellius, 

Aquilius, and your vroth er, Wait . without; OG 
"IF herefore, I e . has te, subscribe your name, 
And send. your vo d obedience to the 1 Ring: 
is Tera: ninta that int. reats you. thus, 7 os | 

: Charms, 104 conjures you; tell the. royal heralds 

_ Yow'll. head their enterprize 3 and then, my lord, 
My love, my noble husband, Vil obey. you, . 
And follo to your bed. : 

5 - Titus, Never, 1 swear. 3 > | 1 
„Ob Teraminta, thou hast broke n my v heart: h 

By all the Gods, fro om thee this wa 1s too much 
bFarewel, and take this with thee: For thy sake 

| 1 will not fight against the King, nor for hi:a, F 5 5 
= 11 fly my father, brother, friends for ever; „ 
For sake the. haunts of men; converse no more 


| With ought that's human; dw ell with endless darkne s 


| = For since the sight of thee 15 now unwelcome, | 
What has the world besides that Ic can be ar 5 


4 3 8 5 


Ow ——— cow > —_ - 


„„ e Luctvs justus BRUTUS. 


75. Sonne! back, my lord. By those immortal row 


ED You now invok' d, PII fx you in this virtue. 5 

1 Your Teraminta did but try ho- strong 1 15 

5 Vour honour 5tood; and now she finds it laxting, 

Will die to root you in this solid glory. )) 
5 Ves, Titus, though the Queen has worn t to end 8 e 

5 Though both the Fecilians have commission . 

= 10 stab me in your presence, if not wrought” Cos 

To serve the King; yet by the Gods I char ge 1 85 

3 Keep to the point your constancy has 95 in'd. | 

2 IF arquin, although my father, is a rant, 5 

1 A glo- ny, black usurper; 3 80 1 beg g vo | 

8 WP en in my death to view him. : 


7 Tas, Oh. you Gods! 15 


1 Y et, guilty as he is, if you behold him 
99 lexea ter w ith his wounds upon the earth, 1 8 
5 Titus, for my sake, for poor Teramint „ 
” W I ou'd rather die than you $hould 155 your honour, 5 
5 Do not you strike him, do not dip your Word 
. In Tarquin' 8 blood, because he was my f. ather, 


Tz Hs. No, Teraminta, no; 3 by all the Gods 5 - 


7 wil Il defend him, e'en against my father. . 
. see, my love, behold the flig ht 1 tale: 
What all the charms of thy expected bed 3 
5 Could not once move my Soul to think of a ating _ OD — 
Phy 4 tears and menac'd death, by which thou striv? * T 
To fix me to the principles of glory, „„ „ 
| = Have v wrought me off. Ves, yes, you crc Gods, 5 50 D 
. Tt the eternal bolts that bind this fame 
” _ Start | from their order : since you pusli me ben, 
Pen to the margin of this wide despair, 5 _ 
= Behold I plunge at once in this dishonour, dls 
. Where there 3 is neither Shore nor hope of haven, CEN 


27 40 H. Lvcivs JuxLvs. BRU ros. f — e 


5 No latter mark through all the dismal vast; 

is rock less too; no cliff to clamber uf, 1 
Jo gaze about and pause upon the ruin. . 1 
„„ 0 15 then your purpos'd honour come tot this 2: Vl 
Wat now, my JJ : 
e Titus. Thy death, thy death, my. love: E oo ol 
| m1 think on. that, and laugh at all the Gods. „„ „ e 1 
Glory, blood, nature, ties of reverence, Sos or or 
The dues of birth, respect of parents, all, 
Al are as this, the air I drive before me. . 1 
What ho! Vitellius, and Aquilius, come, Commu 2 
And you the Fecilian heralds, 8 0 e e —— 
I'm ready for the leap, ll take it with you.” oo oy ro ll 
: Though deep as to the fiends.. j 8 3 — oY 
e de bee id, Ein 9 
Tus. Off from my knees away VVV 
hae, on this 5 theme, thy death ? a, stabb'd before me? 5 EG 


5 Eater Priests 5, ith Ting Ius, Alus, Vives. 0 

Speak not; I w ill not know thee on this cubjeQ, 8 

But push thee from my heart, with all persuasions 

That now are lost upon me. 0 Tiberius, b 

0 Aquilius, and Vitellius, wel come, welcome! 8 

_ Plljoin you in the conjuration, commm X 
No am as free as he that dares be ere %% ĩ ro ns 
Ter. My lord, my husband! - 5 „„ 1 
„ Titus. Take this woman Sol me. = 

: Nay, look you, sirs, Iam: not yet 50 gone, | 

80 headlong neither! in this damn'd design, 5 = 
p To querch this horrid thirst with Brutus“ blood : „ 
No, by the ' eternal Gods l bar you that: 4 

| My father shall not bleed. 

Th, You could not din 8 : 
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Ds 64 Re Lvews JuxIVs BRUTUS, 
Your brother's sure 80 monstrous in his kind, 


| As not to make our. father? Y life his care. „ 15 
Titus. Thus then, my lords, J list myself ar among ; you, 


5 ot with my stile, f in short, subscribe wo” 


1 5 he servant to the King 3 . my words : are e these: : - 


5 5 5 Titus to the King.“ 5 : 
| Sir, you need only know: my a 8 mind 


: 5 To e of me, WhO am resolv'd to serve you. N . 5 
1. Pr . Ti full enough. Te i a 
Titus, Then leave me to the view. ) ol ao © ag 
5 . [Exit Tib. Aquil. vi it. and Pro 105! 1. = 
| of f this Yard 8 to the dear- bought prize, e 3 


9 1 Whose life 1 purchas'd with my loss of honour : 4 
: Come to my breast, thou tempest- -beaten flower, | = 


_ Brim full of 7 rain, and stick upon my heart! V 
5 Oh $hort- liv'd : rose ! yet 1 some hours w ill wear thee : 


3 * es, by the Gods rl smell thee till Llanguich, | 


2 Rifle th * sweets, and run thee o'er and o'er 7 . 


Fal like the Night upon thy folding beauties, 


EE. And clasp thee dead; then like the morning un, . 5 
5 Ne. 7, ith a new heat kiss thee to life again, N 


And make the ieee equal tc to the pain - = 3 
995 3 1 ben. 


7 vo te: 


AZ MF, tees funds BRUTUS:.: 


ACT IV. 2 "ENE + 


— — 


> - > 


3 8 = E ter Tier ais and Viver i: 


2 WH. 


= Haas! F: are we not baba? = VE 


| Fit. No; 15 'tis the tread _ | 
Of, our own friends that follow i in i the dark. 
: b. 5. What 8 now. the time * 
Vit. Just dead of night: 1 - e 
85 And tis the blackest that eber maskk'd . murder. 5 
N Lib. It likes me better; . for I love the «cowl; 
Tze g gr rimmest low? r of fate on such a deed; 
I would: have all the charnel- houses yawn, 0 
185 'T The dusty urns, and monumental bones. 
R emov "4; 40: make our massacre a tomb. 
lark! | W. ho w as 5 that that halloo'd re ? 
8 Vit. A slave e | e „„ 
1 hat snores i” ty hall; be bellows i in \ his deep. 1 
| And cries, # the capitol's os bre.“ : | SEL 
215. I would 1 it were, = N 3 | LCD 

- And Tarquin At the gates: "would. be a > blaze, | Ro 
Z A beacon fit to light 2 King of blood, | 
| That vos s at once the Slaugh iter of the orig; 
= Dow: n with their temples, set em on a flame; „ 

W hat should they do with. houses for the Gods, di pants 
Fat fools, tl he lazy magistrates of Rome, Ek 
0 Wi ise citizens, the politic heads o' thi people, e 
That. preach rebellion to the multitude ? VVV 
3 W hy, let em off, 8 and roll ! into their grave: F 
1 long to be at work, | See, good Aqui ” 
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1 6 15 Lucius vis BRUTUS, 85 A 7, 
0 Trebonits t too, Servilics and Minutt 0 , 8 
. Pomponious, hail! ey 


Enter weten, Tezpoxivs, Sravibius, Mixurivs, 


and Po MPONIUS. . 


1 85 Nay, n now you way unmask, 


Merion the Fates, and say FRED are : your Slaves. 5 
Apuil. What are hose bodies 5 fer! * 
Ti. A sacriſce. r= 


5 These were two very W commonw wealths- men, 1 


. hat, ere the! King was banish'd by the senate, 
1 Fir 'St set the plot on ſoot! in public meetings; 5 


That would be holding forth — was possible 1 5 
Fr That Kings themselves might err, and were but men; i 


os u he people were not beasts for sacriſice; 5 


1 A platform, copy'd from the King” 8 0 esign: 


2 Then jogg'd his brother, this cramm'd statesman her 
5 The bolder rogue, whom ev'n with open mouth 
| 1 heard once belch sedition from a stall 108 „„ 

+ Go, bear him to the priests ; 3 he is 4 victim „ 
1 85 Tha at comes as wish' d for them, the cooks of Heay "RY 
3 7 A ind t they will carve this brawn of fat rebellion, 5 

> An if he were a dish the Gods might ſeed ou n 
| Vin. [From a z ewinds: .] Oh the Gods! Oh the Gods i= YN 
ny = What will they do with him? Oh these priests, rogues, 5 1 
. . cut- throats! A dich for | the > Gods, | but the e devil's c cob os t | 

dress him! d i got wo 

PE 75. Thus then Ie F NE! have x set dow „ 0 


. i oP he Pandane, or the Romulide, the Roman, 0 e 0 e 


2 5 Must all be seiz'd by us that are within; 


Carmental and Janiculan ports“ of Rome, 1 
= The Circ, the Capitol, and Sublician bridge, 5 . 


1 1 w will not t be hard, in the surprize of night, 


1 12 I. Lucius Juxtus: BRUTUS, TR 5 67 = 
By us, the comnl's children and their nephews, 
To kill the drowsy guards, and keep the holds, 
At least so long till Tarquin force his entrance, 

; With all the royalists that come to join wr 5 
E Therefore, to make his broader 5quadrons way, 

+ Tarquinian 1 15 desigu'd to be the entry 

5 of his most pompous and resolv'd revenge. 


Aquil, The first de creed, in this great execution, | 


* here set dow n—your father and Valerius 


770. That's as the King shall Please; bur lor Valerius 


1 Il rake mys elf the honou x of his head, 55 5 . 
And wear ic on. my spear. Y The senat te all, . 

5 V ithout exce eption. shall be Sacrific'd 2 . e 
And those t! lat are the mutinous heads % ty people, | Te 
| Whom F have mark'd to be the soldiers boil, 5 
For plunder ! must be given; and W ho 0 AK 

As thos se notorious limbs, your commons vealths-1 men! TY 
Their d: wohters to be ravish” d, and their Sons 
Quarter'd like brutes upon the common Shanbles, = 1 
= Vit. Now for tlie letters, which the Fecilia ans 

Require us all to sign, and send to Tarquin, 

Who * ul not else | be apt to trust his heralds 

Without credentials under every hand; 

The bus? ness being indeed of vast import, 

On which the hazard of his life and empire, 

As well as all our fortunes, do depend. 


TS. It were a break to the W hole enterprize 


Te make a scruple | in our great 2 affair; 3 

T will sign first; and for my brother Tits, 

| VI hom * new w ife detains, T have his hand 5 
Aud Seal to show, as fast and firm as any. 8 BY N VVV 
Vin. (ol villainy! villainy ! 1: What would Fen do 5 —_ pe 
i they. Should catch x me Fee bine, Knock out my brains: at : „ 


Wo a Lvcws Ton ius BRU rus. . Aa 1. = 


| beast; a anot cher in for the priests, w rho would make e fine 3 
_ Sauce of 'em for the haunch ofa fat citizen | 1 5 


„ 5 Th, All bands have here vubscrib d; and that your _—_ 
5 He e to 1 your T bands: have x giv” by os 1 
| Behold the messengers of Heav' n to bind You... SO | 


75 Charms of religion, sacred conjurations, 


With sounds of execration, words of! horror = 
Not to disclose or make least signs or os” 


x "OF W nat you. have both heard, and scen, and! swaorn, 


But hear yourselv es as if it ne'er had been: | 


Swear by the Gods Celestial and Infernal, 


. A syllable of w hat 1s past 104 done. x; 


By Pluto, Mother Earth, and eh the Parics, 
Ne Ot to re. „ea 1 th og hy racks ere set bes 7 5 


* by * 
12 


Hlark how the offer '> | Drutes begin to roar! 7 


_ Oh that the hearts of all the traitor senate, 


” And heads of all that foul by: dra multitude, 


5 W ere frying with their fat upon this pile, ED 5 


1 0 Tha at we might make an off ring worth an empire, 
24 And sacritice rebellion to the King. . 


e the Prien coming lere avard wich zal. 2 2 e ä 


Lauds, A. 'd avith human 4 blood, 3 


. Pri. Rneel, all you heroes 1 his black dess 
* ach tale! lis goblet fill'd with blood and wine; F GR 


Swear by the 1 hunderer, swear N 85 9 
= {Do wear by che hundred Gods above | 
75 e by Dis, by Proserpine, e 


- Swear by the Berecynthian ( o 
os 2 62h Fri. To o keep i it close ein Targ : win £0 Ines: 


» 7 Br 


4 W. N rvcſus JuxVs vaurus. 


Wik es 10084 and beat of drums; 
But then to thunder forth the deed, 
That Rome . blush, and traitors bleed, 
| Swear all. En | 

All. Wes swear. 5 5 

1. Pri. Now drink the blood; 

To make the conjuration. good. 

Tbs: Meuninks 1 fe el the slaves © xalted blo 0 
Warm At my heart | : Oh that it were the 81 pirits „ 
Of Rome's best life, drawn from her grizzled d fathers 1. 15 
I. hat were a draug at inde ed to queuch an ubicion, 

_ And 815 ve new ferceness to the King 8 revenge 5 


Vin. Oh, the Gods! W hat, bur! a man 2 alive! Oh, canni- . 


1 hell- hou nds Eat one man, and drink another !— 


N ell, Pl to V alerius; Brutus will not believe me, because . 
is sons a ind n ephows are in the bus] ein : What, drink » - 


1 8 man 8 blood! Roast him and eat him alive! | A Whole m. 


roasted! wodd not an ox serve the turn! ? Priests to rg 
this! Oh you immortal Gods! For my part, if this be your 


- worship, T renounce you. No; if a man can't go to Hea- 


ven unless you priests eat him, and drink him, and roast bim 5 
; alive, Pl be for the broad e and the devil Shall hays me 80 
= at a venture. „ „ Le 1 


Burk re Tirvs. . 


| Net What 8 Tiberius ! . Give me back 1 my hand ? Y - - 


= W hat have you done: 7 1 orrors and n iidnis he murders! 
The Gods, the Gods: awake you 1 to repentance, e 
As they have me. Would'st thou believe me, brother, hho bo 
| ines + deliver'd thee that Fatal scroll, 1 
5 That ere to the King, 1 my heart rebel! 4 
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« 1 1 5 ; Ss LUc1us nuns. BROTES. | e FI 
Against itself; my thoughts x were up in arms, e 
- Alli in a roar, like Seamen in a storm, 55 1 
5 My reason and my faculties were wreck d, 
The mast, the rudder, and the tackling g gone; ” 
My body like the hull of some lost vessel, 
Beaten and tumbled with my rollin ng fears! > ! e 
. Therefore, 1 charge thee, give me back my. W riting! 1 


oo as it seems, I tell thee that the Gods = 
Look through. a day of Ii ightning on our city / 


5 Portentous blood pours like a torrent down. 
There are a hundred Gods in Rome: to- night, 
OE And every larger spirit is abroad, 1 ” * 
yy | Monu ments empty'd, every urn is chaken, : 
10 fright the state, and put the World! in irms: 1 . 
os Just now I saw three Romans stand amaz' 5 
hefore a flaming sword, then dropt down dead, 1 
Myself untouch'd; while through the b! ing 3 . 1 
A fleeting head, * a full- rising moon, 
_—_ Glanc'd by, and cry'd, Titus, Lam Egeria; De 
. Repent, repent, or certain death atten as 5 thee ; : e 
: Treason and tyranny shall not prevail: 
| Kingdom shall be no more! Egeria says it: 
And chat va 3t turn imperial F Fate design“ TW = 
7 1 ry 0 Titus, on th' eternal loom; 35 


1b. What means my brocher? | 
Titus. Oh, Tiberius, Oh! 


The he; av'n's on fire ; ; and from the Wann W 


"135. ripe, tis perfect, and is doom'd x o stand.“ h 
1. Pri. F umes, fumes; che phantoms of a an- ill digesti tio 
The Gods are as good quiet Gods as may he. „ 


7 . Th ey're d e fast asleep, and mean not to distarb us, „ 
8 Unless * Y Our frenzy wake ? em. 5 hy „ © 


5 a0 17. WS 155 1 Tens JUxIs BRUTVs, 1 055 
e. Peace, fury, peace! = 
+ May. the Gods doom me to the pains of ben 
If Tenjoy'd the beauties that 1 sav'd: | 
The horror of my treason Shock'd my Joys, 
Enervated my purpose, while Lay 
Colder than marble by! her virgin tide 3 n 
As if 1 had drunk tl he blood of eee : - 
= Manny mandragora, or the 5 juice of hemlock. 


= Pri. 1 like him not; = think we had best dirparch } him. 95 


0 Titus. Nothing but 1 images of horror round me; 
5 Rome all in ! plood, the ravish'd vestals r raving, 


1 The sacred fire put out: robb'd mothers shrieks, 


Deaf 'ning the Gods with clamours for their babes 
N hat spraul“ d aloft upon the soldiers spears; 1 = 
The beard of age pluck” d off by barbarous hands; ; 
While from his piteous wounds and horrid po | 

5 The labouring life flow'd fater than the blood. 


— 5 | Enter \ Varkaius, Vinbierds, | with 5 Guards, als Serve alt; 
but the Priests, wb 27 arb Vixpictvs follows them, | 


Val. Horror upon me 5 What will this night bags forth. 85 


e = Yes you immortal 904 strike, strike the consul! 


Since these are here, the crime will look less horrid | 
. In me than 1 in His sons. | Titus, x 1 iberius! | 
Oh fr. om this time let me be blind and dumb! 


* N Dut haste there! Mutius, fly ! 2 call hither Brutus, 


Bid him for ever leave the down of rest, 
And Sleep no more: 2 if Rome were all on e, | 
And Tarquin i in the streets bestriding e 


5 He would less wonder than at Titus here. „„ 
Titut. Stop there, Oh stop that Mexienger « of. Fate! 1 5 


- Hers: bind Valerius, bind this villain” S ha ande, 
5 Te: ear offen my y robes, Pot! me on the forks, . 


| 7 And tak » me e like a e till 1 $hall hovl 
5 My soul away; . or hang me on a cross, EF. 
| Rack me a year within some horrid e 135 
80 deep, 50 near the hells that I must suffer, — 5 
1 That 3 may groan my torments to the damn'd : 
2 do submit, this traitor, this curs'd villain, 5 
: To all the stings of most ingenious horror, 5 
S0 thou. dispatch me ere my father comes. :- 1 
5 But hark, 1 hear the tread of fatal Brutus; ; 15 
5 By all the Gods, and by the lowest fa ies, 5 


„ cannot bear his face: way with me; 5 
Dr like a w hirlwind q will tear my 1 ay „ „ 
1 1 care not whither. e [Exit 2 70 200 i rh. = 


: Fall Take“ em 1 hence together. 8 . 


. Euer Vinpielus, avith the briests. f 55 
e Wins Here e, here, my lord, I have unkenuell' 4 two: 
1 böse t! ere are rascals made of llesh and bl. bod, 
75 Those a are but men, but these Are the Gods? rogues 
ED : Val. Go, g good Vindicius, ha WE, and top the people, . 
Ge et. em cogether to the capitol ;\ . ; 
N her an the senate, with the ws early 
| IV "ill SC ce atrit ji 15tice done. upon the rraitors, | . 5 
. F or the 2 the 5 enate hall decree rewards | 
es, 1 as thy service. : 1 55 % Ꝙo¾ g” 3 por os 
1 1 humbly thank k your lord:hip. 5 i 
3 155 Wi. what „they'll make me 1 senator at least, 
: 4 . : Al ud then a a Oh the immortal Gods! 4 | 8 
711 EE DS My * lord, 1 go—To have the rods and axes carry d before 
mae, anda long purple g gown rrailing behind n my honour able 4 ; 
„ 8 heels! * ell, Lam made f tor ever! Eo a He foes oo pho 7 5 


eee JUNIUS BRUTUS, 


"Bute Bu vs Vs, attended. 


5 at. Oh, my V Valeting, are these horrors true 2 5 


: To 


og thou, Oh Gods, this night embowell'd me * ? e 
Kansack d thy Brutus? veins, thy fellow consul, 05 
3 found two villains lur king in my blood? 
e e. The blackest treason that e'er darbasst brooded, 
And who, to hatch these horrors for the world, | 
5 Who to seduce the noble youth of Rome, i 
-- To draw ? 'em to 50 damn' d a conjuration, 105 

Ta bind em too by new inv ented oaths, 5 | 

| Religious forms, and devilish sacrifices, Hh 5 ; | 

= sacrament of blood, for which Rome zufferd 

In two the w orthiest of her martyr'd sons; „ 

Who to do this, but messengers from Hear. ol. 

These holy men that swore 59 solemnly | 

| Before the senate, call” d the Gods to curse 'em, 

If they intended aught against the state, „ . 
| Or harbour'd treason more than what ej atter'd! - | 


Brut. Now all the fiends and furies thank em for | it. a” 


Z sons of murder, that get drunk with blood, 
Then stab at princes, poison commonwealths, 
Dest roy whole hecatombs of innocent souls, 7 
Pile * em like bulls and sheep upon your altars, 1 5 - 
As you would smoke the Gods from out their dwelling ; . 
You shame of earth, and scandal of the hear“ „ 
4 Von deeper fiends than any of the furies, 5 105 | 
| : That corn to whisper envy, hate, Sedirion; | 
; Bat witha blast of privile ge proclaim It; 
briests that are instruments design'd to damn us, 
Fit speaking trumpets for the mouth of hell; 
Hence with! em, Suaards; ; secure 'em in a the 3 prizon 


_ — - 
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74 „ ER rvoivs bun ius vnvrvs, e - 


of A150 Martins: : Read the packets 0 yer, 8 

1 I'll bear | it as I'm able—read ? em out. 1 . 5 

Val. The sum of the conspiracy to the King. 
1 shall begin with both the consuls deaths; pts 
And then the senate; every man must bleed, 

But those that have engag'd to serve the King. 
Be ready, therefore, Sir, to send your troops 


* twelve to-morrow night, and come bort 
In person, if you'll re-ascend the throne : . 


All that have sworn to serve your Majesty e 
25 Subscribe themselves by name N faithful abject; 13 = 3 
Tiberius, Aquilius, Vitellius, 5 i 
Trebonius, Servilius, Minutius, ) 
N 195 your Fecilian Priests.. £ 
7 Brut. Ha my Valerius, is not Titus there? 


4 Pal. He 8 I, MPI lord; a INT. 9 5 itcelf: 
OP Titus to the King 


dir, you need only know my brother : mind _ 
5 To judge of me, who am rezolved to serve vou. N 
| What de you think, my lord? ö 


Brut. Think, my Valerius! 


By my heart, 1 know not: 85 En 
55 i I'm at a 1038 of thought: 2 must acknovlege 
157 The counsels of the Gods are fathomless ; 5 


5 Nay, tis ihe hardest task, perhaps, of life 


To be assur'd of what! is vice or virtue; 3 


| | Whether, when we raise up temples to the bel, e 
We do not then blaspheme em: Oh, behold me, = 


1 Behold the game that laughing fortune plays; . 


Fate, or the will of Heaven, call t what you plens ON 

. That mars the best designs that prudence lays, 

"2D hat bri ings events about, perhaps to moc Se 
2, Ar buman reach, and oport wW rich Were Kation! 


| 421 W. e rucirs, Junius. BRUTUS. © ET 3 75 By 
J = - Comidef its and wonder: not at Brutus, | | 5 1 
e his philosophy Seems ata stand; ; 
= It thou behold'st him Shed Taman tears, - | 
To see his blood, his children, his own bowels 
= Conspire the death of him that gave 'em being. 1 
Hul. What heart but your's could bear it without breaking 5 


1 55 Brut. No, my Valerius, I were a beast indeed 
8 N ot to be mov'd with such prodigious suffering; ; 
Vet after all justify the Gods, „ 


And Will conclude there's reason supernatural . 
= That guides us through the world with vast dixeretion, e 


jo Although we have not souls to comprehend it; e 
Which makes by wond'rous methods the same causes a 


4 ” Produce effet Ws, though of a different nature; 1 
| : : f Since then, for man LY instruction, and the enen, 
== Of the immortal Gods, it is decreed F ng 
'I DE There must be patterns drawn of kercest vir rte. 3 e 
S Brutus submits to the. eternal doom. RE „„ 
. V. al. May I believe there c can be uch betalen. 55 
| Such a: resolve! in man? 1 5 


Brut. First, as I'm thats wakes „ 


- 1 pardon both of them this black 4 ; * 


= But, as I am Rome's consul, I abhor *em, 


- | 55 And cast *em fl rom my soul with detestation: 
Ihe nearer to my blood, the deeper grain 4 
1 The colour of their fault, and they Shall bleed: 


- 5 ves, T. Valerius, both my. sons s Shall die. 


Ester Teaauinra. | 


1 785 Nef, 1 will mad unbowell'd by the altar, 


AF : 5 See something dearer to me than my 1 3)%%%%ͤͤ;;; 1 
5 Display'd before the Gods and Roman people. „ 


8 1 The saerifce of Justice and Revenge. , 


— q 8 — + 44> , " 2 3 - ” * gn” A > « 235 >. 6 
, "OY - . —* 5 2 = : ; 4 — 2 2 
— * 


8 ; — 
a2 rom rm pong = 


2 


— ae: 
— 


pI . 


a Was 5 * 
3 G . "es 0 N 
2 rw; 


= - Vale he Fides me not v Lopes the King; 


| 76 2 „„ © Lucius: junlvs BruUTUS, > 5 4a I. 


RY 


| "Tor. | w hat ie what victims, Sir, are there. 
| Which you intend? on you eternal Pow es, 
How shall I vent my sorrows! Oh, my lord, 


e ere you scal the death you have 48271 d, 
OE he death of all that's lovely! in the world, 


Hear what the witness of his soul can 7 
. The only evidence that can, or dare | 


fo Appear | for your unhappy guiltless ME CEE, 
| The Gods command you—Virtue, Truth, and lane, . 5 
Which you with 80 much rigour have Me 
Beg you would hear the wretched: Teraminta. 5 
"Hr 47. Cease thy laments ! . though of the blood of Tarquin, 


D et more, the wife of my: forgotten 5 son, 5 


| Th 10u shalt be heard. 


. Ter. Have you foreve 110 men? . 
Hav exo forgot yourself? the i image of ou, 15 
N he ery picture of your « excellence, 


. The portraiture of all your manly virta 


Your visage stamp'd upon! him; just those eyes, 
| The moving g greatness of em, all the merey, 5 
The edding goodness, not quite 50 severe, 
vet still most like: and can you then forget him? 
Erut. Will you proceed: VV. In AJ 
Ter fo My lord, TL will. | Know then, 
After your 50n—your son chat loves you 7 more 
Than 1 love him—after our common Titus, 5 
55 The wealth o'th' w orld, unless you rob em oft, Hr 


Wo Had long endur'd the asse aults of the rebellious, | „ 
5 And still kept £ * to what you had enjoin'd h him; ro, 


1, as Fate order'd Ne. was sent from Tullia, 85 8 
1 With my death menac 'd, ev'n before his eyes, - 
- Doom'd to be tabbꝰ d before him by the e 
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. Csssider, Sir; ; Oh make it your « own « case! 1 


b . 5 Just wedded, just on the expected j joys, 1 5 5 5 e 
Warm for my bed, and rushing to my arms, „ 


80 loving too, alas, as we did love: 4 
: | Granted i in haste, in heat, 5 in fume of Passion, 
He knew not what himself, and 50 subscrib? . 


But now, Sir, now, my lord, behold ; a wenden, Dl 

A | | Behold A miracle to move your soul! 5 
A | Though 1 in my arms, just. in the grasps of pleasure,“ FE 
1 7 His noble heart, struck with the e of . 5 

| 3 Of what be promis'd you, till then forgot, 855 
I Leapt in his breast, and dash'd him from en] »yment; 


He shriek d, 5 V. e immortal Gods, wha t have I done! 


No, P eraminta, let us rather perish, 


: Divide for ever with whole seas betwixt us, 
| Rather than sin against 0 good a father,” 5 e 


I 7] hough h ie before had barr' d your life and . 0 
— 1 Vet would not trust the traitors with the safety 
= | Of him he call'd the 1 image of the Gods. 


Hal. Oh saint- like virtue of a Roman wife! 


1 Oh eloquence. divine! now all the arts 
3 Of women's tongues, the rhetoric of EE Gods, 
2 Inspire thy soft and tender soul to move him! 


I 5 Ir. On this he rous'd: : swore by the Powe ers divine | 85 
| Fe would fetch back the paper that he'gave, 


_ , Or leave his life amongst em: kept his word, 


And came to challenge it, but oh! 2 too late; 3 
For, in the midst of all his piety, 285 


His strong persuasions to a swift repentance, 


His vows to lay their horrid treasons open, 

His execration of the barbarous Priests, 

How he abhorr'd that bloody sacrament 3 
As much a as Neu., aud curs'd the conju ration ; T7 


— — — —— 2 2 


= 78 : Ivy _ Lens JoxIVs. BRUTUS. | - 


e Vindicius came, | that had before alarm'd 
The wise Valerius, Who with all the Nad | 
1 Found Titus here, believ'd him like the rest, e 
. And seiz'd him too, as guilty of the treason. 5 „„ 1 

„ Val. But, by the Gods, my soul does now acquic him, „ 
_ Blest be thy tongue, blest the auspicious Gods | 

That sent thee, Oh true pattern of perfection, 
e plead his bleeding cause! There needs no more, 
| Ts see his father? 8 mov'd: behold a joy, . 
= wat” ry comfort. rising in his eyes, 8 Dy Es 
: That says, atis more chan half a heav? n to hear 8 e 
Brut. Haste, Oh Valerius, haste, and send ſor Titus: 5 
Ter. For Titus! Oh, that is a word too distant; : 
5 e for your son, for your beloved son, 8 = 
+> The darling of the W orld, the j Joy of Heav” n, 
e hope of earth, your eyes not dearer to you, 
I Your zouP's best v * ich, and comfort of Four Age: : 


hw YO <oith Varenavs. | 1 5 
1 0 Nee, A Sir! Oh whither shall J run to hide me! 5 
75 5 W here shall 1 low er fall? How shall FX lie * 
More grovelling 3 in your view, and howl for mercy ? 
Vet 'tis some comfort to my wild despair, . 
Some j joy in death that FI may kiss your feet, e 
55 „And swear upon 'em by these streaming tears, 
85 Black as 1 am with all my guilt upon me, 155 = 1 5 
Ws | never harbour'd ought against your person : N 
Ev'n in the height of my full- fraught dixraRtion, | 
5 Vour life, my lord, was sacred; ever Lear, 
. And ever precious to unhappy Titus. 1 5 = 
Brut. Rise, Titus: rise, my 5 son. . 5 
Os Brut. Alas, 1 dare not; „„ 5 
5 1 have | not t 5trength tc to See : the majesty | 


77 17. 5 rvc vs 1oxIVs. mavTvs.. oe 


= Which I have brav'd : if thus far I aspire, | : 
. on your knees L hang and vent my groans, 


E | Me 1s too much, too much for thousand re 
: Brut. 1 pity thee, my son, and E forgive thee : 8 


= And,” that thou may'st beliere my oy: true, | 
” 1 take thee ! in my arms. . _ | : 
| Titus. Oh all the Gods! 


Brut. Now rise; 31 er thee, « on 1 my blessing, r rise. 5 


Ter. | Ah! see, Sir, see, against his w ill, donc 


1 he does obey, thongh he would chuse to kneel 
1 4 An age before vou! see how he stands and trenbles! 5 


5 Now, by my hopes of mercy he's 50 lost, 5 


4 7 5 His heart' 8 50 full, brimful of tenderness, - = „„ 
= The sense of What you” ve. done has struck him speoctiess; 1 - 
| Nor can he thank you now but Ww ith his tears. 55 

5 Brut. My dear Valerius, let me now intreat thee. : 


nw ithdraw awhile with gentle 7 eraminta, 
And leave us to ourselves. „%%% 
= Tap. Ah, Sir, * fear you now; 5 5 ; 
— Macs can I leave you with the humble Titus, 


| Valess y you promise me you will not chide, 
4 Nor fall again to anger: do not, Sir, . 
N 7 Do not upbraid his soft and melting temper 5 
15 With what is past! Behold he Sighs again! 3 1 5 


8 Now by the Gods that hitherto have blest 1 us, 


E My heart forebodes a storm, 4 know not why: RO, 
But say, my! lord ; give me your god- like word | 


Vou'lI not be cruel, and LIL not trust my} heart, 


3 | Howe" er it leaps, and fills me with new horror. ; 


Brut. 1 promise 8 e 
Nr. Why, then I thank you, Sir; 


| . n from my soul 1 thank you for this goodness: 5 


— e᷑ 2 


The Sreat, good, gracious Gods re W vard aud bless you! 1 8 
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| 5 I would attend awhile this mighty motion, „„ 8 . | 
Wait till the tempest 1 were quite 0 'erblown,. - : EE i 
That might take thee in the calm of nature, 9 55 1 
— Wi ith all thy g gentler virtues brooding on thee, Vn 1. 
. So hush'd EY stillness, as if all the Gods 3FC˖öͤĩ²ð·uů' 


5 Bs well, t that 1 could w ish to die this moment, e Do 
. 1 For 50 my hea rt with | pow 'rful throbs perouades m me: 2 FE he ns 
Po 'T: Chat. were indeed to make you reparation, 5 e 
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Ah Titus, FS my soul's eternal treacure, 
1 fearT leave thee with a hard usurer; 35 
But I 1 1 must trust thee. Oh farewel! 1 „355 
8 | : „„ ka with Val. 
7 v ell, Titus, er 505 l is it w ih thee x now! * 


5 Look! d down, and listen'd to o what! w 0 were eaying; ; 
ED My « son, my Titus, 18 all well an e 


Titus.” So well, that Saying bow must make i it : nothing; 


That were, my lord, to thank you home, to die, 


OE 2 that for Titus, too, would be most happy. N 15 
9 B. A. H ws that, my son! : Would death for thee hs err | 


Titus. Most certain, Sir; for ! in my grave 4 'cape = 


1 55 Al those: affron its w. hich 14 in life must look for, . 
bY All chose reproaches which the eyes, and fingers, ” 
And tongues of Rome will daily cast upon e 8 
35 From whom, to a soul 80 sensihle a5 mins, Wy 
Each h single scorn would be far worse than . 
: Besides, 1? scape the stings of my own conscience, = 
W hich will for ever rack me with remembrance, 
. Haunt me by day, and torture me by night, | 
. N Casting my blotted honour 1 in the way 
85 Were. er my melancholy thoug! its all . me. £ Ts 


Brut. But is not death a very dreadful thing? 4 
| Titus, Not « io; a | mind resolv d. Fo, Sir. to me 


q 7 hou Hatt ring mirror of thy father? s image 
A. Where 1 be hold myself at such advantage! 1. 


7 4a W. „ Lucius Juxrvs. BRUTUS, e 
* It Seems as aa as to be born: . 
5 Groans, and convulsions, and 415 colour d tag 


6 Friends weeping round | us, blacks and cee len, 


5 Make! it a dreadful thing ; . the pomp. of death 


= far more terrible than death itself. i 


Yes, Sir, I call the Pow ers of heaven to witness 1 


1 TI itus dares die, if 50 you have decreed; 


: | Nay, he Shall die wich joy, to honour Brute, =, 


: SO: make your justice famous chrough the world, 
And fix the liberty of Rome for ever; 


by Not but I must confess my weakness too: : == 5 
Vet it 1s great thus to resolve against it, | 


16 have the fra ity of a mortal man, 
1 But the secutity of the immortal Gods, mn 


Brut. Oh Titus! Oh thou abs olute young man! | 


&y þ 


5 Thou perfect glory of the Junian race! | 
Let me endear thee once more to my bozo: in, 5 


1 Om an eternal farew el to thy soul; 


Instead of tears, weep blood, if baer . 


Y : Blood, the heart-blood of Brutu „on his child, 15 
Y Por thou must die, | my T ade. my son; . 85 

| 5 „188 car the Gods have doom'd thee 1 to the grave, 

1 bs, The violated genius of thy country 


5 Rears! his sad head, and Passes sentence on thee: 855 
. T his morning sun, chat lights my SOrrows on | 
Io the tribunal of this horrid vengeance, . 

| Shall never see thee mo! e. = 


Titus, Alas, my lord! 


- Why are you mov'd thus? 5 W. hy am 145 w 'ortk your sorrow. = | 


= W Fay Should the god- like Brutus Shake ro doom me? 3 
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Hg 25 des 1s BRUTVUs 


See thy 7 head taken by . 
50 8 W ithou Qt * 4 rod: 1, w. it] 0 it one pitying te: ar; 85 : 


3 0 make my justice qui ite transcend example. 
5 


e 0 hy a all chese tr appings for! a traitor” s s hears a}. | 
The Gods will have it .. 

1 Brut. They will, my Ti itus- VF 
5 9575 heay' 'n, Har ea arch, can have it otherwise. FS 


ay, Tit us, mR — the deeper chat 1 search, . 


Methinks I see the very hand of Jore 
Moving the dreadful wheels of this affair 
| Tha t whirl the 
5 It seems as 1 if ch 2 Gods had | pre- -0rdain'd dit, 
Joo fix the reeling Spirits oi the people, 1 


So fix” d th 19 dea in, that Pris 1 not in the pow er 
Of Gods or men to save thee from the axe, : LD 
555 Hs. ; T ik 2axe! Oh Heaven! “ 1 hen must Tall 50 > baely? 5 9 
OW hat, shal 111  p C1 erich by the common hangmen? nn tn 


since ti 16 Gods! have 50 decreed 


My harass? 4 2001 rein; rns the more conſir TE. d: e 
„ ke a machi ne, to thy fate: 7 
bs : F At nd settle the 100 Ig liberty of Rome. bi , h 


Ry Tis: fi: N. 'd—Oh, therefore, let not. far cy fond thee— 5 


5 1 5 8 Brat. If thou deny ine this chou giv? et me ng. 
wo oP TS; Ti ity 
_— 1 That EF mus -t los e thee, F wall take che advantage | 


Of thy! imp ortaut fate, cement Rome” s flaws, . 


5 And heal ner u wounded. fre edom with thy blood: 
1 will ascend my self the dad tribu: zal, „„ 
- © And sit upon my sons, on thee, my Titus; EE 
| Behold r th ce suffer all the shame of death, „ 
iT} be lior's ; lashes, bleed be fore the peop! le; : _ | | ” 
. I. hen w. ith thy ho: pes nd all thy. youth upon t thee E, . 85 


He e common ane, > 


. If tha it the Gods Cx 11 * hold me to my purpose, > 


2 775 5. Scourg 4! like 2 bondma nt Ha! a beaten slay vel. 


But 1 deserve! ir all; yer here Ia all: - 


del. 5 Lucius urs e 


5 IP he 1 image : of 1 this suffering quite unmans me; 3 
Nor Can [ longer stop the gushing tears. 1 
Sir! 0 Brutas! must I call you father, 


1 Vet hay * no token of your tenderness ? . 
| No sign. of mercy ? What, not bate me chat? 
| Can you resolve e, „Oh all th extremity | 

2 Of cr del rigour! to behold me . 


5 r o sit unn 0 fl, and See me ge to death! 


3 f Where e are your bowels now! 918 this A Se 
| Ah, Sir, w. hy Should you make my heart 8 
1 That all your lare compassion was dissembled? 
. "O'S can [ think that you did ever love me? 


By the se un manly tears, these earthquakes here, 


5 Th lese ighs that twit ch the very strings of life: 3 


Bru Think that | love thee by my present passion, . 


Think that no other cause on earth could move me 5 e 


5 To: tremble thus, to sob, or shed a tear, = 


Nor sh ake my solid virtue from her point, 


: Fut T itus? death: Oh, do not call } it Shameful | 


1 That t thus ch. 5 vi fix the glory of the W orld! 

| 1 ow 11 thy; suff Frings ought ti unman me thus, 

N oP 0 make me thro! w my. body on the grount, 

- 5 1 R pe ql ow like a beast, to gnaw the e C ene 
: To tear my hair, to curse the cruel Fates 


= That force 4 father thus to drag his bow els. 8 
Ius. Oh r rise, thou violated majesty, 


| 5 Rise from the earth, or | © shall beg those Fa ates 
8 Which you w ould « curse to bolt me to the centre! 


5 1 1 now submit to all your threaten'd vengeance ; 2 
Come fo orth, you C3 cecutioaers of justice, e 


* Nay, all vou lifors, Slaves, and common hangmen, 


Come, strip me bare, unrobe me in his Eg 
And sh me til 1 bleed, whip, me ue de faries 
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| Groans choak ay; w ords, and I « can speak no more! 


„„ 5 LUCIUS zun ius BRUTUS, 7 CT roads 2 


And Shen you have scourg'd me till 1 foam and fall, ns 
For want of spirits grovelling! in the dust, 3% 
Then. take my head, and give it his wee 85 Tt 3 5 
By all the Gods I greedily resign } ( | 

Brut. No more, fare w el, eternally farewell 
"Ie there be Gods they wW ill reserve a room, „„ 
-A throne for thee i in heav'n. One last embra 1 5 


i - What 15 it makes thy eyes thus Swim again ? ; 2 


Titus. I had for got: OF. good to 'T eraminta 
When 1 am ashes. U 

Brut. Leave her to my « care. 3 „ 
See her thou must not, for thou can st not bebt it. 


Oh for one more, this pull, this tug of! heart- acings! — 


Farewel for ever! fo ; 
| Titus, © Oh Brutus! Oh wy 1 | 
Brut. Can' st thou not wh laren el? 
Titus. Farewel for ever! ) lo 
Brut. For ever then! but Oh my tears! run o Sort 
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67 Heats. . 


Hi sons 100 4 * 


Val. Doom'd to the rods and axes. ” 


. Hor. W hat, both of em? 


„ Val. Both, Sir, both, boch his _ . 
er What, Titus too? „„ 
5 Val. Ves, Sir, his + darling Tits, De: 


CC — — — - ta 


45. 7. | Lvews joxius BRUTUS, | 5 


© | Nay, Hoek he Know 5 him innocent as 1 am, 


; - Tis all one, Dis his sentence stands lik e fat te. 
8 lor. vet 11 intreat if Bras i 


wn Mut. 80 will I. 


| Hor. And 1. 


0 5 al. latreat him! yes, you mays my brd, | and move — 


him, 


= As 1 Love done : 5 . he's 5 no more a man z f 
Y He i is not cast in the same common mould, 
= - His 5pirir moves not with our springs and wards 3 5 
| 1 He looks and talks as if that Jove had sent hin 
f 8 T 0 be che judge of all the under world; 


5 Tells me, this palace of the universe, | 


= = With that vast moat, the ocean, running round 0 us, „ 

f Th" eternal Stars $0 fiercely rolling o'er us, 7 
With all chat circulation of heav'n's orb, 
1 Were 50 establish d, from before all ages, 


To be the dowry of majestic Rome: 
8 Th hen looks as it he had a patent for Its" 
To take account of all this great expanse, 


And «ce the layings out of the round EPS 


EY Hor. i What shall be done then ? 1 For it  grieves my 5oul | 
1 e think of Titus' loss. DW 


: at: There! is no „ Do % OE 
"Nat thus to shake your head, and « cross s your: arms, 


1 by” And wonder what the Gods and he intend! | 1 


Her. T here? s SCArce one man of this conspiracy 7 


= But is some . ay related, if not nearly, e 
70 Junius Brutus: some of the Aquilians | 
ö Are nephews to him; and Vitellius? sister, e 


8 grave Sempronia, is the consul's 1 
Fal. Therefore 4 have engag'd that groaning matron. 
5 To plead the « cause of ber unhappy sons. e 
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N Lucius ox To BRUTUS. . 


— * 
„ TS 7 
. 5 
x g — — + . 
4 5 1 ˖ rr 


3 
| = a n > hs ERA 7 * = 
ay, 2 " — — "ot — — --y -w» — 
—— N * AQ =g — — „ Anas 4. 8 — =” ; o : 
4 2 1 3 1 
n G 8 : Be” = - : * „ — — 3 Lg», * ä — r * * — — 266 TEE 
— — 3 — 6a 9 © ”- a; ou — * 42 * v IS" * R « 3 © 22 a * — E a 0 R 5 
— 3 RA" 7 — 4 f a - N DA - ; . 4 " 2 ö . L 4 
— „ _ * 9 - - TS - - — 0 In" 7" . A e * . 
3 2 ge TED 2 73 r R 9 2 . — 
. __ "5 = p > » 
1 Ho 9 os te no WO e 
e jou ; — itenns — (5.48 —— — . — —— — — ans * . 5 a 0 —— — —— —— — 


mh — 
+} 


Enter Tirvs, 200% Liftors.. 5 


Bur see, on Gods; behold the gallant Titus, 
5 The mirror of all sons, the white of virtue, 
Fifld up with blots, and writ all o'er with blood, 
TDs Bowing with shame his body to the ground, Ons 
. Whipt out of breath by these inhuman Slaves! | 
9 5 Oh Titus! Is this possible? This shame? 


Zus. Oo my V alerius, call it not my shame! 


15 By all the Gods it is to Titus“ honour, 
My constant suff'rings are my only 5 
What have 1 left besides? But ask, Valerie, F 
OE Ask these good men that have perform'd their duty, „ 
al the while they whipt me like a slave, e | 
AF when the blood from every. part ran down, | : 
I gare one groan, and shed a woman's tear: 5 | 
It] think; I swear I think, Oh my Valerius, 1 
= That 1 have borne it well, and like: 2 Roman, 7 . ” — 
But Oh, far better shall 1 bear my death, e 
N hich, as it brings less Pain, has less — „ 


Fe Tex Ra M 1 N 1 A, j. | avounded.. 


. Where i is he? Where, where is this goa like son 


Of in inhuman, harbarous, bloody father? 
+ Oh bear me to him! = ns 


Titus. Ha! my Teraminta! 


5 1s t pos «ible? The very top of beauty, 5 

= Phi perfect face drawn by the Gods at council; e 

Which they were long a making, as they had —_ Ln. 

f 15 Por they shall never hit the like again, „ | 
| Deßl' d and mangled thus! 1 What barbarous wretch | 
- 4 Tas thus blazphem'd this bright original i . 


Lr. 5 For i me it matters not, nor * Wy; abuxes; ; 


OED LEE 


7 1. 5 Lreaws jon ius BRUTUS. | ve Y 5 = 87 
| But, oh, for wier, why have they us'd thee or] "ID 
5 Whipt, Titus, whipt! And could the Gods look on? 3 
1 glory of the world thus basely us2d? „„ 
Lash'd, whipt, and beaten by these aptight dogs? 2 


1 Whose sonls, with all the virtue of the senate, 
Will be but foils to any fault of thine, 


T Who hast a beauty &en in thy of Fending. 


i And did thy father doom thee thus? Oh Tiras, 
= Forgive thy dying part, if slie believes 5 
A wreich 50 barbarous ever could Trodce thee : 5 85 5 „ 
= Some God, some God, my Titus, watch'd his absence. 
| _. Spe: to thy mother” Ss bed, and gave thee to the World. 


1 Oh, this last wound, this stab to all my courage! 


1 Had'st thou been well I could have borne more las hes: 
= And 1 is it thus my father does protect t hee? 5 


Ter. Ah Titus! What, thy murdrer my rede! 5 


; 5 No, let me fall again among the. peo ple, = 

I Let me be whooted like a common strumpet, 
Toss'd as I was, and dragg'd about the a 
Tue bastard of a Tarquin, foild in ditt, 


— To The cry of all those blood! wounds that did hunt at me 


& = Thus to the goal of death, this happy end 
Ok. all my miseries, here to pant my las 5 
T6 wash thy g gases with my farewel a Re 
10 murmur, sob, and lean my aching head 


1 Upon thy breaxt—thus, like a cradle babe, . N 


> .D 0 Suck 9 5 0 wounds, and bubble © out my Soul, 


e er  SEMPRONIA, A111 Ke V 1 TELLI A, Merge, 6. 5 


Wo x Sen TH Come, ladies, haste, a ind lot 1 us to the seng ite: te: 5 = 
1 85 Ib che Gods give us leave, We wit be to- day 5 
- Part of the council, Oh, my son, my Ties 
5 dee here dhe b! oody Justice of a e ner! 85 
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8 8 85 = LUCIUS N 1s BRUTUS. | | 


— Thou. mor "Cy ied than any Fe 


| Ses * is, vengeance rains from his c own \ bowels! 
i, Is he not mad? If he refuse to hear . 
We'll bind his hands as one bereft of reason. DE 

1 Haste then: Oh Titus, 1 would stay to moan tee, 5 
1 But that 4 fear his orders are gone out „5 
ho For something worse, for death, to tak e the heads: 

Of all the kindred of i these wretched women! 5 5 a 
Ter. Come then, 1 think I have 5 some . = 
| To; join thee, oh most pious, be est of mothers 5 . 


Fay 


a To melt this rock Is heart! give me yo. ar han: 1; PS 

3 Thus let us march before this wretched host, 

TE And offer to chat God of blood our vows . 
If there be ought that” 5 hum: an left about ki n, 

5 Perhaps my wounds and horrible abuses, 1 „%%% oo 

1 Help'd; 6 ith the t tears and groans of this «ad troop, = Ts 
My batter down the best of his resolyes. ons | 


Titus.” Hark, Teraminta! 
© Tere. No, my lord, aw ay. 1 
Litus. Oh, my Va lerius! Was t there. ever day 


des Through z all the legends of recorded time 

by 80 ad as this? | But sce, my fa ther comes! 
Enti ir Bau rus an id Tir BERLUS, i Lifors. 1 

Pideri 25 to 00 has a one the lash. 5 „„ 
Sive him ihe pa 3 ce „ 0 045, of martyr? 4 Tiras, | pe 


And he will ble 


: 26s Bi joy. tus bloody conq lest of thy 7 Pride 


— 


rqu 
Thou ſterce . Sire pp of these unk 3c; PPY. son 33 8 


= han i ir npious s Satur n, or the gorg d Thies tes : ET 
This cormora We 85, an ad Owns us for his alen. „ 


Let biens upon, his er atrails, tears his has 3 


. With a thirst of blood and hanger r fereb'd from a beth 


— — — CCC — * SY 


48 


V. 


been . 


e hands that ] have chastis d him, ; 1 : 


. n 
— 


— "I 


1 . . Luc! us Junius vurus. 


= 7 WI bick 2 2215 wa Tant: lus would start to think on! 


f But end, Bai barian, end the horrid vengeance | 
5 W hich thou 50 impio!; asly h dast begun; 1 


Perfe 25 thy justice, as thou, tyrant, call ot i it; NY 
7 Sit lik de a fury « on thy black tribunal, 
23 Grasp W th thy monstrous hands theye” gory heads, | 


And let thy llatt'ring orators adore thee 


e For triumphs which Shall make thee mile at t horro 


Br at. Lead to che senate. : . : 
Tb. G0 then to the scnate, 


0 1 The ere make why. boast ho: W thou hast doom 5 thy chilre ren. 


- 'The axe will be as laughter; . but the whips 
= That dre\ these stains, for chis [ beg the. Gods 


With m * Fa st breath, for every drop th wt fa Is 

| _ Fro: n these vile W. ounds, to thanger curses on ther be. 
5 Brat. Valerius, ha ste; the Sena Ute doe 8 atten 185 . 
5 75 ue. V alerius, ere you Zo, let me conju ire e thee HT i 1 


ty all the earth holds great or honourable, = 
As thou art truly Roman, stampt a man, 
rant to thy dying 1 itus one re quest. 


5 To fork KS and n hips, for w hich the Gods re eward thee: N 7 | 
 Avay! my spirit scorns more conference with thee. e 


. PL grant thee any thing, but aus ta * 5 


= of dying yet; for much L dare conſid 1e 


N in that ad company that's gone be fore: . | 
: T | i know they'll move him to preverve | his Fites 1 


5 Þ or, though you mark d him not, as henc 98 Färtel, + | 
TT could perceive e with joy a silent 81 hower i 


Run down his s silve *X beard, therefore ha e -þ obe. 55 : N 


Lias. Hope e, say t thou! Ont the Gods! Wi Rat 
; | life? 5 „„ . 

TY 0 PID to livemand after 1 this ; dizhonour ! | 
8 Na, my Valerins, d do not t make x me rave; J _ 5 
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. 
f But if thou kun: a soul that? 5 sensible, e : 
7 Let me conjure thee, when we reach the 5enate, 
7 - T o thrust me through the heart. 5 
Val. Not for the world. ? 
| Titus. Do' ; or 4: swear thou Kat I no o fri ad; vip form 
en, First, thou wilt save me from the hated ax 
2 +: The hangman's hand; for by the Gods IL rell | thee, 
Thou may 'st as well stop the eternal! sun, „„ ee 
55 And drive him back, as turn my father's purpose: 3 55 
e Next, and what most my soul intreats thee furs: | 
„ 1-shall perhaps i in death procure his pity; 3 
| For to die thus, beneath his n . 
. 15 damning me before my execution. ) 0 
. 2 We . 15 granted; by the Gods 1 swear to end thee; 5 
195 For when! 1 w. eigh With my more ser tous. thought | 
1 85 F hy ſather's conduct! in this dreadful justice, . e 
5 I find it 18 impossible to save these. „ 5 . 
5 Come then, I'll lead thee, oh thou glorious 1 victim, 
hes to the altar of untimely death, on, 
1 Thus! in thy trim, with all thy bloom of youth, 
5 5 These virtues on thee F whose eternal spring 5 


rucivs Jonzvs. vaorus. N . „ 


2 Shall blosso: m on thy mo onumental ; marble | . 
. ith never -fading glory! e 
| Titus. Let me clasp thee, . % Ie 
8 0 out my t thanks thus w ith. my farewe el. bis . Es 
ind now: : BY ay 37 1 the taper's ; alt NOSL oat, a 
" Never: V alerius to be kindled m ore: 
—— Dr] if it be, my friend, it shall con Line, . 
: Burn chrough all winds against the. puir of fortune. 
55 dazzle still, and shine, 'Vize- the fix? 4 Stars, 1 3 
wo Wi irn beams of glor ry that Shall last for ey ver. 8 8 [Exennt. — 


- — ae - nan) ws . 


94 a * — < ——— — 


SCE NE I. 


Bra ut, Health t to | the ac}: To the fathers hail! . 


1 Jupiter, Hors scius, and Diespiter, 


Hospital and Feretrian, Jove the stayer, e . 


1 - With all the hundred Gods and . 1 


- Guard and defend the liberty of Rome! 


It has been found a famous truth in o. N 


10 Left by the ancient sage 8 to their sons, 


That on the cha nge of empires, or of kingdoms, . 


Some sudden execution, ferce and great, 


: Such as may draw the dy orld to o admiration, 


DE”, Is necessary to be put in act 


* Against the enemies of the pre 25ent state. T0, 1 1 
= Had Hector, w hen the Greeks : and Trojans met. 
. Upon the truce, and mingle d with each other, | 


5 Brought to the banquet of those Demi- gods 


. iT he tata al head of that illu istrious v. hore, oh 


„ roy might! have stood till now; . but that. V ras wanting : „ 


GE Tore having from eternity set down 


> 5 Rome to be head of all the under. w. rid, 


8 © Rais? d . ith this tho! ght, and big wich prophecy 


= Of what vast good may grow by auch e 


Gl Brutus stands forth to do a dreadful A 1 


1 25 . come, 0 conscript fathers, to a deed 


5 Wholly p portentous, new, and wonderful; 

. Such as, perhaps, has never yet been found 

| In all memorials of ſormer ; ages, „ 5 

5 Nor ever will again. My sons * traitors, 3 
5 7 8 1 heir t tongues and hands are wirnesses :s confest; ; e 


02 e Lucius Joxivs anus, W 


Therese 1 have already pass'd th 1etr <entence „ 
| - And wait with you to sce their execation. ho = © 


TR lor. Consul, the senate does not ask their deaths; Ei 
5 They are content with what 8 e done, 5 . 


. And all intreat you to remit the ax 


Brut, 1 thank you, fathers, but dete the e offer. 


5 BV the assaulted majesty of Rome, 


„„ . car there 1 is no Way to quit the grace, 


: To right the Comn monwealth, and thank the Gods, 


But by the Sactificing of r my. bowels: „„ 
hh . - T ake then, you rd. revengers of the public, = 0 
3 These traitors hence; : strike off their hea de, and then | 


My sons. No more: their doom 3 is past. Aw ay. 


Thus shall we stop the mouth of loud edition; . 
Thus show the difference betwixt the s. ay: i e 
5 Of partial tyrants, and of a free-born people, * : TY 
1 5 WI nere no man 5 shall offend because he? 'S great, 


5 Where 1 none need doubt his wit fe's or daughter $ ho . 


Where all enjoy their own without suspicion, 8 


Where there's no innovation of religion, 8 5 8 


ig No change of laws, nor breach of privi lege, 
. No desperate factions gaping for rebellion, 
No hopes of pardon for assassinates, | 


ot No rash advancements of the base or stra ger, „ 
For luxury, for wit, or glorious vice; 5 


. _ But, on the contrary, a balanc'd trade, 


_- Patriots encourag'd, manufactures cherieb dz V 
=: Vas gabonds, walkers, drones, and 50 armi ag braves, 


The froth of states, scumm'd from the C bannonwealth; 5 


ülleness panish' d, all ex ess repress? dd; OO 
5; And riots check? d by umptuary „„ - | 


On conscript fathers! *tis on these foundations 


TO IP T hat Rome hall build her empire to o the stars. : 


4 7. rveivs Jes ITE nnurrs. 3%ͤ;ͤũꝓ⁶ uu] as, 


5 Send oy cel ander with her a armies forth, = 
To tame the w orld, and give the nations law; „ 


9 Consuls, proconsuls, who to the Ca apitol 


Shall ride upon the necks of conquer'd kings, = 
And when they die, mount from the gorgeous pile 


8 *, 
5 In. flames of spice, and mingle with the Gods. . 5 
or. 4 Excellent. Brutus! All the senate thank bes, 


1 And 5. cha at thou u chyself art! 25 half a 5 a God. 


Fier Se WPRONTA, Tasaulxr Te avith the reit i te 2. 
| Mourners Tirvs, V ALERIUS, « nd Jux us. by = 


Som. Gone, gone, to dea th! HL Already 5entenc'd! doom 4 


4 0 lose the light of this dear world for ever} 
: What, my Tiberius too! Ah, barbarous Brutus 15 85 
Send, haste, revoke the order of their fare. = 5 

= | By all che pledges of our marriage bed, | 


5 1 chou, inhuman e has + loſe me c one 


= 55 : 98 to a 0 ye SETS of cad B Rome, | 
5 disters and daughters, ere. the execution „ 
OOF all your blood, haste, haste, and run about bim, 


5 Groan, ob, howl out the terrors of: your souls! 

Nay, , By upon him like robb Say Lage . 
And tear him for your young. . 

Brut. Away, and leave e. . . | 

Sep. Or if you think it better for your Purpose. 


ee he has the pow er of life and death, 


5 Inti reat him thus: 75 Throw all your heartless brea AY og 
Lo at his feet, and like a Cod ad; ore him: 1 55 8 . 
Nay, make a rampire round him with your bodies, = 


- And block him up see he would be going; J 
5 Yet that” s a sign that our complaints! ha ve word vin 3 


| Contin? d falls of e ever-streaming tears, 


5 206" 15 N N reis jun 1s erte. 8 8 2 . + 
| bel 154 80 many, and the chastest too 9 5 1 
7 Of all the pious matrons throughout e 
5 . Perhaps may melt this adamantine temper. N N 
Not) yet! Nay, hang your bodies then Upon him, - ” 
Some on his arms and some upon his knee „„ | 
And lay this innocent about his neck, 
| = This little smiling | image of his father: 8 5 | 
See how he bends, and stretches to his bos 50m! i! HY 
= "Oh: all you pitying Pow'rs—the darling weeps! 1 - „ 
„„ pretty eyes, ruddy a 75 wet w ith: tea rs, 3 
G Like two burst cherries rolling 1 in a storm, 5 
FT, Plead for our grief more tha a thousand tongues. | : | 


Jun. Ves, yes, my father will be good to us, 


1 : 5 spare my brothers; 3. oh, 1 know he will: 
Why, do you think he ever was in carnest! 85 

What, to cut off their heads? I. warrant vou 

: He will not; no, he only meant to frigl at em, 
As he will me, when 1 have done 4 fault: 5 
„ hy, mother, he has whipt” 'em for” t ee 1 8 
1 And do you think he has the heart to Kill *em | I” 
E No, no, he would not cut their little finge: 85 

. 5 For all the world; 5 or . he Should I'm wi 


| The Gods would pay him for't, 


rut. What ho! Without there Þ 75 


1 Slaves, villains, ha!—Are not my oidters heard! 2 


Har. Oh Brutus, dee they are too well perform” ul 1 5 


5 ß 1 805 here the bodies of the Roman youth | DD 
1 5 All headless by your doom, and there Tiberius. 1 | 


Ter. See, Sir, behold, is not this horrid debe. : 8 No . 


e This cutting off c one limb fr om your own body, 

1 Is't not enough? Oh will Mt not. suffice . 85 5 
rs To stop che mouth of the most bloody law ? 3 8 „„ 
. 7 Oh, it were e highest s ein to make a i doubt, | 


” 42 7. : ve ws. JuxIVs. BRUTUS. ) a 
5 To atk y you 1 now to save the innocent Titus, 1 
The common wish and general petition 


0K all the Roman senate, matrons, wives, 


5 5 Widows, and babes; 3 nay, een the madding e people | 
15 Cry out at last that treason is reveng' „ Oy 

And ask no more: oh, therefore spare hin Sir! 
Br ut. 1 must not hear you: hark, V alerius! 5 


. 71 er. By all these w ounds upon my virgin breast, . . 
| Which I have fer- d by your crrelt rt. 
= Altho? you promis'd Titus to defend e 


Sempd. Yet hold thy bloody hand, tyrannic Brutus, 
And 15 il forgive thee for that headless horror: £ 

_ Grant me my Titus, O in death 1 2 ask thee! EN 

x T! You hast already br oke Sempronia' 85 heart, 0 5 5 


E Vet I will pardon that, 50 Titus live. 5 


5 All, cruel judge! t thou pitiless er | : 
= W ha at, art thou whis op ring! 1 Speak the horror out, 


. For in thy glaring eyes I read a murder. 


LE . here 


„ r ut. 1 charge thee by thy oath, V al erius, 

= As't thou art here deputed by the Gods, 55 
And not 4 eubject for a woman” 8 folly, N 5 

8 Take! him away, and drag him to the axe. . 

55 al. I h ail be thus then, nor the hangman's and. 


— [Runs him Erdung h the e Ivo men PL | 


2 TI 0! bt bravely truck kt thou hast hit x me to the earth 
6 80 nob! IV that I shall rebound to heaven, 

18 

4 


W . thank the e for this g gallun: Wound. 


1 onla 5: bene. e 


. ut, . IT ake hence this woman; + haste, and bear her home, 5 


15 W by, x my V lerius, did'st thou rob my justice? „„ 


| 1211 ws 5 W roaght him to it, . that thus 1 in death 
- 1 might t h. ave leave to pay my last obedience, | 


And! beg Four blessing for the other world. 


. CY 5 e Loc aus ITE - RUTUS. os Os a 7 


| Mr. Oh 40 not t ike; it, Titus! | wh ate” er comes 1 

1 1 Piem such a monstrous nature must be blasting. e 
: Ah; thou inhum an ty rant! but alas, 85 a 

— 1 loiter here, w. hen Ti itus stays Joe 55 . 

| | Look here, my love, thou Shalt 3 not be be efore 1 me. „„ 
„ 5 „ nano pi done [State def. 

1 Tubus, 6 to thy arms s then: oh, make haste, , my „ Tus, . 

1 I'm got already i in the grove of F death ; Yo 

5 5 , The heav' n 18 all beni ghted, not dne star | 75 
70 lick K us through the dark and pariless maze : : 5 


88 8 have lost thy spirit; oh, 1grope. about wy 3 
Bon cannot find thee : now | sink in i Shadows. ” 196, 1 13 + 1 


os Titus. come, thou matclile 588 vi Oh my! heart! 
. Fare a el, my love, we "N- meet in hone” n wegen! 
7 My lord, IL hope your justice 15 ator” a; | > 
Z 4 [ hope the glorious liberty 0 f Rome; e 
5 | Thus water'd by the blood of both your sons, : Fe My 
5 win get imperial grow th, and flour rish long. 5 1 1 
8 Brut. Thou hast 80 nobly borne t thy self in dy. in 8. 
. That not to bless thee were to curs 0 wyself; N 
Therefore 4 gire thee thas my last embrace, : 
35 Print this last kiss upon thy trembling lips: 37 : 
5 And ere chou goest, 1 beg thee to report me 6 5 
9 'To the great Shades of Romulus an 0 Nu! Was fs: 1 
1 Just W itk that maje sty and rugged virtue T „ 
eu Which they inspir'd, and which the world ] has 80 en e 
7 ng So, for Isee thou? rt gone ſarewe for ever C 
e Eternal Jove, t the Ein 18 55 Gods and men, „%% 
85 I Rew ard and « crow n thee in the other av Or! [4 nh iam ”= Er 
. Titus. What happiness! has life ty equal th. %% Os 
| : By all the Gods I * ould not live e again; 35 . „ 1 2 
Dor what can love, or all che Gods,; 9 15 mar, En 2 
= 15 15 'To fall thus crow n' 4 WW ith virtue's. falle Chains „%% 
oh And die 85 us ble ci in ac ch 3 father arms . 8 „% ͤ #- 


von xe ERIE 
7 I FSC : 
3 


* Is" EE * 


5 aa p. rucrus JuxIVs mrvTVS. | : £1721 BE 75 


Val. He's 8 gone; 15 the gallant spirit "= fled for ever! 


1 Mow: fares this noble vessel, that is robb'd 
DE Of all its wealth, spoil' d of i its topmost glory, | 


5 And now lies floating i in this world of ruin? 


| Brut. Peace, consul, peace! let us not coil the pomp 1 x 
Of this majestic fate with woman's brawls. N 


| 5 Eneel, fathers, friends—kneel, all you {SDS poople, 5 


. Hlush'd : as dead calms, while F conceive 5a Py. 5 


1 That shall be worthy Rome, and worthy Jore. 


Val. Inspire him, Gods, and thou, oh Rome, a dend, 8 5 
Brut. Let heav'n an nd earth. for ever: EE their r boun d, 


1 - The stars unshaken g their constant round; 
I harmless labour be our steel employ” „ 
8 And endless peace thro! ugh a all the W. orld enjoy 'd; 

- et ev ery bark the wayes in safety plough, „ 
o angry tempest curl the ocean's brow, 
No darted flames from Heay? n make mortals fear, 

"A .- Nor thunder fi ight the w eeping passenge er; 
f N not poor swains for storms at harve est mourn, 


But smile to see their boar ds of bladed corn : : 


. No dreadful comets th reaten from the J kies, - . 7 
N venom fall, nor bois nous vapours rise. CE: . 


1 Thou Jove, wh 0 dost the fates of empires doom, 


1 Guard and defend t the > Liberty of Rome. 0 
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| EPILOGUE.. 


sro KEN BY MR. BARREY, _ . 


: : No « cr, inging 0 the Peet? 's hin 70; 71 YY 
Ds 5 Ha de $I on to Stand, aid. ev cal, 4. | 
4 But awhy each bullying critic $houd I name 
TY, judge, | oho only. business is 19 damm, 5 
. * hile Jou your arbitr ary fit ad: dance 
, 2 wit, and. dust it like a boor of France ; | 
"Who without vb of a cage or þretence e 
5 : C ondemm a man t die for peaking vense, 6 5 | 
a Howe er abe term 4 yo once ble wv e, the err 6 7, 
cs | Ku do, e has de borne . your impeten 74 700 lug, 
You that above your SIres prime to Soar, | - 5 5 
: And are but copies daub? 4 1 it miniatures. | 
5 ; 7 Tu that ha: Ve nothing right 17 heart nor lengie, 
| 8 But only to be resolute in avrong 5. J 
5 wi 10 gene aſfeck avith Such an ankev, ar rd 6 air, = _ Eo 
As if "th Frenchman Should becom 2c ger er K bo 5 7 
0 an Italian make his wife a ject „„ 
Title Spaniards Pleasant, er like Dutchmen dre et; 


5 Tha at r, : the noblest Pocts with the = ale, „ 


e 


Aud look. yoursel des in a ; Plebeian ales 
. But 046% an cath a | 


Fal bse as 5 Jour” avit 3 uboco 575 bereas, e 
By the l eau maidenheads of each theatre 3\ „ 
Ns Nay, 55 my 002, the Poet? fe all not Star: 4, 5 : : . 
. 1 Lite - Shroveride cocks, le patt if e very y hav 1 N 


— — ——— 1 — —_—_ WT. > 


e 


W * . N * 5 * r 


| - et act ite lo purblind ee critic. s Sentence pars, | „ 
: That Ho the Poet through an optic glas, > = 5 „ 
Wo Ves 405 of ill plac'd pratse from galleri ies come, 5 N | 
ang Nor Pi 210 below 70 clap or hiss Precume 5 - „ 
| Lei her not cack te at the Habs 77 at flout her, „ oh N — 
. Ne clit ; Sa quires 5 that. ice 70 Pib about hers TE 
5 "No a 805 plockbead, bloated, like an or, 5 : OY 
Ae a the Pit « with «c Damme, what a 2 pox ! m 


„ Know then, p for e 1; visdemeanour here 


: 1 2 be 1 29} ore ctabbing, harp, and more Severe, 2, 
of han th 2 fe 2!l-5he 75 al o her Feeper comes, : 
e WI ho in 5: arink last 72 01 laid waste r rome, 
N 8 272 under” 7 / her china, dann'd. her quality, ; 
on 7. er. glasses br ole, and tore her point wenie . 0 
e That dragg*d her by the hair, and broke her bead, 
| : 4 chamber lion, but a Jomb in bed NE Lon e 
Like her PII teage You for your gd? oterming, ” 
” or all your talking, and your not per forming. 5 
Tg ou that avith monstrous ; judgment force the Stage, 


= hal ibbling, K bling becher: 3 'C age. 
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